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STOP! 


No reader w-ill be permitted to pass beyond this 
page who is not actually in society. This book is 
not for those who dwell in the gloom of mere respect* 
ability, or the blaze of sheer wealth. It is a pasturage 
intended solely for those who bask in the sunlight of •' 
the smartest society. 

Those whose social standing could conceivably be 
classed with that of brewers, green-grocers, minor 
poets, munition magnates, linen drapers, provincial 
actors, and cubist sculptors, must not trespass within 
these covers. 

BUT — 

If your name appears in all the Social Directories; 

you are a member of six or eight fashionable clubs; 
if you never plan a dinner without unpotting a pound 
or so of de foie gras; if you never witness an 
opera except from an opera box; if you never go to 
the city except in an imported motor-car, why then 
just knock at the title page, open the door, walk in, 
take of! your monocle — or your turreted tiara — and 
make yourself perfectly at home. 
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AN INVITATION TO THE 
READER 

Eiuriilaiinz thr Liitlf Sfay-Pole 
Festival on the joUcwing pa%e 

Roaiier. will you join a j;ay dance 
Of the younjjer Social Set, 

And. amid their merry May-dance. 

Persf>nally pirouette? 

Don a smart and snappy, 

Wear your most enjja^inK smile. 

Banish Iniretlom and l>e happy — 

In the world of chic and style. 

Cctlric worw Ccitstc — who dances — 
Vowing love that never dies; 

Ethel sees adoring glances 
In athletic A11>ert’s eyes; 

Peter — solvent as M.Tcenas, 

Lures a mermaid to the shore, 

Telling her she looks like Venus, 

Which, of course, she's hftU'd before. 

You may dance, while Signor Cupid 
Fiddles an entrancing tune; 

Or, if YOU 6nd jazzing stupid, 

There are gardens — and a moon! 

Life, and all its animation 
Bids us jenn the mad m^I^’. 

And, to use an old quotation. 

Gather rose-buds while we may. 

Ever)' make of merry mortal. 

Wise or otherwise, is here. 

And this page is but the portal 
Of another world made clear. 

Yes. a world, and you may buy it 
In this giddy, gaudy book. 

Though, of course. I can't deny it 
Has a rather Fish-y look! 


G. S. C. 





The Social Merry-Go-Round 

The artist is the director, the hook a many-colorcd whirlijjiK- Ormij) after group revolves beff)re xis. while the artist smiles wHth 
an arch, faintly satiric smile, pointing out to us the tt’eaknesses of the participants in this sacred social world, a delightfully gay 
throng, constantly occupied in singing, cajoling, feasting, playing, ami dancing. Each of the characters in this book recognizes 
only one duty toward himself — not to l>o bored — and one law toward his neighbors — not to bore /Arm. The wheel of the merry- 
go-round tuims again; color is bhirred with color; figure succeeds figure. Nfontez, Monsieur, montez. Madame. The showl>egiiis. 





Advice as to Oocial 'campaigning, 
and Hints on the Management of 
Dowagers. Dinners. Debutantes, Dances, 
and the Thousand and One Diversions of 
Persons of Quality 
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Fish, And Her Work 
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When, in the summer of 1914, certain remarkable 
drawings of social life, by a new hand, began to appear, 
in Vanity Fair in New Y ork, and in The Taller in London, 
people all over the world stared at them, amazed, amused, 
admiring. Then they stared at each other, demanding, 
with one voice: "Who, under the sun. is Fish?" 

Meantime, a tall, slender young girl of twenty-two 
was drawing the pictiu^ that were helping to keep 
laughter alive during those dark days — and troubling 
very little indeed as to whether 
Fame’s wandering searchlight 
would ever find her out. 

That girl was “Fish.’’ 
deemed to-day, by many critics, 
the most distinguisherl of satiri- 
cal black-and-white illustrators. 

Miss Fish has created, on 
that miraculous drawing-board 
of hers, a complete human 
society, as original and amusing 
as the w'orlds of George Du 
Maurier and Charles Dana 
Gibson. It is a world popu- 
lated by young-old matrons, as- 
toundingly mature young girls, 

Victorian lady remnants, re- 
splendent captains of industry, 
pussy-footing English butlers, 
amourous nursemaids, race 
touts, yearning young lovers, 
swanking soldiers, blank and vapid bores, bridge-playing 
parsons, and middle-class millionaires. But, for all its 
sophistication, it is a world of innocence. The creatures 
in it are of a touching simplicity, an incredible naivety. 
Fish is one of the only caricaturists who has ever 
done this sort of satire without malice — who has ever 
treated the poor, misguided children of this world as if 
they were really children. 

But there is beauty in her extraordinar>’ gallery, as 
well as caricature. The patterns on her flappers’ gowns 
are like laces and hangings by Beardsley; a Pomeranian 


King on a rug, becomes a patch of elegant scrollery, like 
a detail in a JaiKuiese print. There is no trace at all, in 
her drawings, of the hackneyed conventions of illustra- 
tion : cver>dhingin them is presented through the medium 
of an original feeling for form. Even her profiteering 
millionaires become designs made up of deft and .satis- 
fying curves. Her sketches are cTeations not only of a 
clever and sophisticated intelligence, but of a true artist. 

In depicting fa.shionablc society Miss Fish is per- 
haps at her best, for the reason 
that the spectacle which seems 
to interest her most is that 
pageant of "smart" t)T 5 es that 
race, as if by magic, to her 
drawing-board, from every 
haunt of social life — from opera 
boxes, ballrcxjms, race-meets, 
cabarets, smart supper parties, 
dinners of state, musicales, and 
the thousand and one happy 
backgrounds against which the 
contemporary beau motide is 
wont to pose and postiue. 

In the pages of this book 
the reader will meet only with 
Miss Fish’s social creations: 
the double-decked dowagers, 
the amateur vampires, the 
horsey horsemen, the diaboli- 
cally clever little debutantes, 
the tango addicts, the incurable bridge-players, the 
worn-out week-end hostesses, and the myriad types 
of human beings that seem perpetually to haunt the 
portals of our most exalted society. 

For six years. Miss Fish's sketches have appeared, 
in America, only in K««iVy Fair. For the past two 
years the British public has only seen her work in Vogue 
(the British edition), and in The Patrkinn, — the English 
edition of Vanity Fair. All the drawngs in this book 
appear here with the permission of Conde Nast, the 
publisher of Vogue, Vanity Fair, and The Patrician. 

The Editor. 
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THB kKSTAlRANTS 

Thr M-asun in the restaurants has i>|>eftc«l stronfi. v\mi 
the wnm of It u that the ladira %mU >.)trrul all their time in 
these blessed robbers" dms. Tell a moman that her place 
is in the home and — Init you woukln ‘1 do anything as nutr 
as ihiU, wonM von? There are two other dwiouraiting 
things aUmt women in a restaurant: first, that they won't 
e\'rr go hc»me, aiw) MH-ond, that they won’t c\'«*r »t itnwn. 
Here we sec a tragctly illiistratinit both of these points. 
Murirt, who long ago fmisfml her lunchnm simply utJl 
not join the gcmlcman in the hallway fthe one who looks 
a little like fbxKulent WiliKinh although the poor creature 
has Imth wailing for twenty minutes. And her (harming 
tittle p*i a m, Esmi5 by name (the one with the lap ckig 
that looks like a thrre<!eavfd cUn'rf). has. on her side, 
bent kciming her fiance standing at attention fora similar 
rierifKl of time— and. all because the two dears have such 
thfiUimg and tpondnftJ things to talk about. 


The Opening of the 
Soeial Season 

How the Members of the Beau Monde 
Will Spend What Is Lejt of 
Their [Var-lime Incomes 


TMB IIOKSR SHOW 

Herr we see the horse sIkjw in full blast. Here you will 
wrr ev^’bndy h.ii>i»y, everyUaly occupied, scandaN 
c'ncrgetinilly and effectually discussed, meetings arrangetl 
in whispers, wH-ieiy retsjriers calling everyb'idy by their 
wmng names, and et'erylaxly iiaytng the strictest atten- 
tion to eviTy thing als.iut them — except the horses. 
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THE ART SHOWS 

Below we MV thr nixmins of the V«irtictst Sculp* 
tuK Salon, a debauch in marble that aiway» 
brinKx out a full quota of the artistic cu(rno»c«nti 
of the town. Bohemia always apitcars in giMKily 
numliers at these chormiitK little revels in stone. 
The extraiinlinury thing atxmt much of the new 
sculpture is that it looks like illustrations for 
those wnmlerful Ixioks on hvgienr. tn which 
ladies' arc taking their matutmal exm-ists — by 
crjrrespundence. of course. Take, for instanre. 
the case of the delicate little gem entilktj 
" I^ve” in this illustration. Captain I)r Plu>'sier 
who U vi^ng it in comply mth his lianci^e. 
Miss Cnrinna Walpole, is listening Ui her; "Oh, 
that's an easy one I do that twenty times. 
c\‘ery morning, just ladorv my bath.” 



THE PASHlnX FETES 

iVrhafK Iht* most delightful social oivasimt of all 
- at least as far as marricil men are mntvmed — 
is tile winter Fashion Ft^te at budline’s select 
little dressmaking i*si.*«blishmrnl. In the picture, 
you nil! observe a marriisl gi-mleman. acenm* 
IKinutl by hisgnnxs tonnage. Tliejssir man is not 
at all listening to Mme. Ludlinc; m>, he is gazing 
wistfully and. with e>‘t% aflame, toward the 
wholly divine >^ning ladies who, every «easnn, 
do so' much toward making the happy modes 
and unmaking the unhappy marriages. "How 
different would have l»em mv life." he reflects, 
"had 1 met one of tliosc limii and sinuous 
sirens hefore 1 tixik up with my nimrietta." 





The Opera, in Full Blast 

Showing That Things Are Sounding Much 
as Usual At the Opera This Year 


AS OPERATIC DCKT 

Forupwunlnf u Kmc-ration.n«iw.o|KTaticanii miuai-al mat* 
trr» have icnnr alonfc mmh m* UKual at mir oiM*ra hnuM'. 
It’aalM'ayii (Unxi*ruui» tn Imt onj^inal. or divcrt- 

in^. I.ttmtily. thr only novr} thins that haiifNiwil at 
the o(»rra M3w>n i» that tbctiimlor'* Imx, whu h har 
always l>nm mi|>ty. was, at oiu* {x'rfiirmanrr last wrvk, 
tenanted hy a yituns sent1cn\an in inir MM-ietv. akins 
with a tiny lililc friend of Ills. To see this usually dim. 
untenantnl enve *n i|e«T>rattvely ixeuptml was a wrK'ome 
ehanst* >n the monotony of a umtewhat uneventful M.'wvtn. 


HOME. SWEET HOME 

Below, you will WhoUl a little scene in l^neUTnonia Alley 
otherw’tse ktumm as the lobby of thcut>PTa. It it here that 
all of our liest |i«v>p]e Kathtr, after the opera, and trait for 
hours for tbetr fiunke>‘s and limousincw. Fashionable 
(terwiruip-s are really much cleverer than mere |ien|)k> are 
wont to suppose. After twenty years of han! study, they 
have Tinally deviw*d a system by which -after theoprva~ 
the>' can wait around in the lobliy for tbetr motors -«ot| 
muh their houses only an hour later than they would if 
thet' left by the main iWu and picked up a passing taxi. 
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HEARTS AM) FLOWERS 

Onr of the grrat traccdki« of life is that men and wunuit 
have a vras’ of aayinf; (>leasant ihtn^ lo >'our faiv. ami 
Uaihful things behind it. Nowhere is this t^eticc more 
prevalent than in grand opera. Aljove, for instance, ytni 
will uLxer\'e a |xnlrait of Signor Ennen Scnltinelli, Imt'tcr- 
ing with fair worrls the l>ewitching swnino. Nothing 
could exceed the sweetncHs of his remarhs to her. during 
the n|M-ni. You kmm* the rrtnaHoi we mean: "Your eyes 
are radiant arrows in my soul. Ynur lips are torments to 
my heart. LxmW at me, and an eagle lifu mv feet; ku« me. 
and pansii"* blossom in my breast." It’s all ver%' operatic 
and charming, but, back of the scenes- -oh my! — what a 
ddferemt*! — "You call wurxrif an artist! You, who paid 
a press agent for every' line you cn'ct got in a newspaper' 
You who were hissed at Monte Carki. You. who are only 
ke{>t on here at the opera in ord^T to save storage charges 
on your body at the warehouse! A singer! Hal ha! ha! 
Why don't you gt» back U) washing? An artist ! Corno dt 
Baccr>' Why don't you go hack to srrttbbing floors? You, 
who stand there dressed up like Marguerite! ^'here is 
your fur, where are y«mr claws, where are your shiny yellow 
eyes, cat that you are'" All of this, disheartening and 
saddening as it is, only |>ruvea that social amenities at the 
opera arc very* much as they arc with us all in rml life. 




THE SPELL OF MUSIC 

Why U it, we wonder, that the people in the first 
tier boxes at the opera always seem like human 
beings. Even their tiaras, feathers, and red Indian 
facial actriutremenu. fail wholly to remove them 
frrKn the categ«jry of li\*ing <Tcatures. Hut the in- 
habitants of the second tier boxes arc, somehow, a 
rare a|wrt. Their faces, figures, fans, hair, amj 
bodily habiliment* all snmrh«jw take on a strange, 
wik! note. "Are they human?" we ask ourselves, 
"nr arc they merely some wax figures which we, as 
children were wont to admire?" In the sketch 
we see u group of these second-tier creatures suiTer. 
ing inU*nseIy under the spell of the director's liaton. 
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Getting On, in Smart Society 

If, at Firs/, You *Dofi'/ Succeed, Dine *em and Dine 'em Agian 



IN THE INTELLECTUAL SET 


The T. Ponm*packcT HiiKinKl)otham!i reached the mctn>|rjlis, a 
short while ago, Inim the sx-ial (Nixe of the Texas nit t'lrlds. Tin*)' 
wanted to break into society, but, alas, a fondness for rating and n 
furtuneof im‘enty millions wereall that the\' had toilo it with. TheM' 
pictures mirrrjr their progrewi in the frigid marble-and-gnld ax-iely 
of our inhiispitable city. Thev are here shown at their first im}ir>r- 
tant dinner — a little refnst of eight — at th«*ir ]iahu r, a iwlace which, 
architecturallv cnnsideml. U a ctoi>s l>ctween the Temple of Kamak 
and Charing Cmeei Station. They are wisely lieginning their !K>cia] 
climb among thrintellectualsct. HrainsnrrthclH‘):t things to climb 
on until ymi get fairy high up. wlwn y<ni can safely discard them. 


Reading fnmt left to right, T. Penmpaiker Higgingbotham: Marietta 
Pillsliury Pitiwyss, author of "Tnr F«ir f»f I.*ive.'' “More Than 
Knuit***”; Pridcnck s*on Nii:wl»nw, Prrdcssor of Ciech, and the Slav 
and Bulgar language at Oxford; MuaSophrimultaOttway, Japanese 
la(.'({urr worker. Biniwan rmlmswrr, ilesigner of Imlian art-jcwelr)'; 
(luido Bruno PfafT. lecturer on Malthu^anism, Mendelism and sea 
worms; Bultetle l.ji Rue. smix'k designer, Kanl€*n*slick maker, firtwer* 

S u vamisher, l>nnk>cnd painter, art Mcnciler aruJ )ig>saw artist: 
liss Merriweather G«jw. play 'reader, author of nine Shakespearean 
maM(urs creator of a lialk't entitled “The Birth of }*a»uon”: and. 
finallv, the daxed IIosichs, aliout to go ilown for the third lime. 


HEARTS AND l)IAMoNI>S 





THE RECEPTION COMMITTEE 
Front elrs'ation of Mr. ai»d Mrs. II. at 
the hear] of the grami stairway leading to 
the gold organ room in their tuUrr. 
Mr. and Mrs. H. are exp^ing forty more 
or Icsa strangers to dine with them. 
(k>1iI favors will be found undtT the nap* 
kins. Twenty fiainof fouuncn’a calves, tn 
wofKl, have just been successfully adjusted 
by the H’s footmen, in the magenta and 
gold dining mom. hrmight. at some ex- 
pense, from Verocchio's |ial^ce in V^eoke. 


The Higgingboihams were told that they iy>uM do nothing with* 
out a wicial ^etTetary. Tliry acnmiingly mgaKid Miss .Wlrry 
|)e VcTT, a wung lady of lineage. Audrey’ smoko*, drinks, and 
plays “|xiker": du* aLn know> bow to get fir»t*night tickets at 
the iheatrrx and an outside table at a enharrt. She ran mix 
ekvm diffprent kinds of ovklatb with only one bottle of gin. one 
lemon. twt» iHittIm of Vemxnith ami a angle nhve. She U en* 
gagerl to a war hero— her vis-a-vis at this table. The dinner has 
Iwen cleared away ami Amirey' and her friends havejusi finished 
a httlc seuion with the cards. .Net result : the T. Penny^mcker 
Higginglxithams arc minus the value of one small Texas od well. 
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THE ATi'ACK ON BOHEMIA 


Th« Hi|cipnKlM)ihBm» have not, on the whole, hern ver>' 
liucvcMful in their aitaek!i on the smart set. so they are at 
pfewni enitaicttl in mlrrtaimtiK Bohcjnia. Here you are a 
serlinn of it let loose in the Vefocchio dininK-motn. Kcadme 
from left to ru;hi : Mr. H., sttmewhat al a Iosm to know how in 
nuinoKe the ItriKht youn^ thing on hi* left; Mi*» Tes*ie Trge- 
filt. artists’ model, undmitudy to a barefiMJt danc'er. poses for 
Jo Davidson; ],e Roy Kastman, xoeialtxt, drawing room an* 
arehist, author of ” The Red Flag in Smin,” lectures on Oov- 
emment (Ownership of Women; Thrda B. Small, him vampire, 


the worn woman in the nly, mil* her i*wn cyrarette*., never 
wears stoekings; Archibald Witherspoon Troutt, fashion 
artist. inUiKlucnl the h<K>]i in men'* evening coats, is suing 
Lady Duff Clordon for stealing his ideas <notc the Byron collar 
and the Hero tie); Pk>lly f*^'m, k<H*t» a restaurant in the 
Apache regitm — (lapcT napkins, waiters in red shirts, pipe 
smoking allowed, eatt df quinine served from straw buttles, 
choral singing arul rei-itations; Aristrde Lr Blanc, French 
Impressionist, paints with a palette knife: and. finally. jxMr 
Mrs. H., •{M'cvhlcsa at the wild and aaniun scetM* amund. 


SUCCESS AT LAST 

The Higgmglmthanis have had bod luck with 
their dinners ami have m>w dmdn! to m* noth* 
ing but little sup|iers after the oiK-m. Here we 
itehnld them with Mr. ami Mra.l,e3ttranges, wh'> 
compuse the thickest jwrt of the social cream. 
The Higginglmthams have at last cjm'rrd. They 
have a (oge at the o|>era and know so many great 
IMople that they mn perfectly well affunrto d»»* 
(arrl all their intellevtuals. xoHal secretaries and 
Biihenibm— ait of them now unnecessary and 
df trafi. The Li*stranges liave alrwuly rrfuseil 
three cmirMrs at supiter and are now engogeii in 
inxiiecting the little Htcargntt. i la ifeibo. 




HE’S A jolly good PELU)W 
Mr. Higgingliotham has at bsi t>ivn 
permitted to join an ancient social 
club. He is here mjo^'ing a bottle or 
two of his famous private stork, 
V^ve Clict)uot, gray label, silver 
foil: only tw«i i-ases in the worhl — ami 
Mr. Higgingliotham owns them Imth. 
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Hints on Honeymoons — For the Very Rich 

Hou) to Makt a Smart Hontymoon—CompaTati)^ly Speaking Agreeable 


PEACE HATH HER VICTORIES 

A type tjf hon«vmiKjn whiih U sivn ven’ much now is the 
War Drami. The tady mixincrin the sketrFi brhm* <she is U»e 
one leantiu' aKaimt the tree) U CVilunvl of the First DaffndtU, 
and, nf course, the flower «>f the rej{»mmt. The Kmtieman 
mooner U the Captain of the 7lh Scotch Sxlas. They 
are taking their hemeymoon in little slices, Iwiween drills, as 
it were: not a Itad system, as it pre\'ents the happy young war* 
nurs fnmi t>eo>minK fed up with the sweetness ot kive. 




THE COTTAGE OP DREAMS 


Oh, )>oneymi»«>ner*. do you remenjlwT the little cree}w-cuvefe«! 
cottage to whwh You and She planned to fly imnvrdiately after 
the Voice had breathc«l u’er &lcn? It was millions of miles 
from home, that Utile m<(«scol(nred ftarudise, and there wasn't 
to be any trictihonc, and letters were not to W forwarded, and 
ntother couldn't annoy ytni. ami >*t)u were going to pick hearts* 
ease in the garden. — and then you found you couldn't afford 
it, ami Hi you settled in a sulnirltan villa m solitary exile. 

ALONE, AT I,AST 

The moment in the honeymoon, which is pictured hclow, is 
tcchnually krvown as the ritrin truls. The [»rents have Iwm 
banished, the la's! man ts still in wine: the hridrmaids an* at 
the photographer's, the footmen have gone to chase up the 
eniree, and the lovers are at last alone with their J-HoY. 
Wliat a blissful moment ! Six months later a moment Tike this 
is a bit of a tiore. Any thini twrMm then, wtM a dun fmin the 
tailor, m'ould he welcome, fur love, alu, is like cavMre: a 
little imiigestible — unless wnsumnl in very snuill portions. 




WATER. WATER. EVERYWHERE 

The >‘achting honcyrmNm is always a m»takc. If anylxwiy «iffrpR >-ou a yacht for ymir hnncyiwxm an-«i)t it. The ^ 
(rouble with the ocean, for social inirpoficK. is tliat it has no kintl of taxi smSce. *fake the case of NIr. an«] Mrs. fkxxJIe- 
Beauty, wImj wuuU! have <linl of kmeltness if it haiin't been for IirwlKc. Portunalrly, a cook ant] a sailor knew their way 
alHHtt the cart] ticck. Hearts wnuU <Himc inttj the liriileifToom's haml, but, with the bride, everything wa* diamonds. 





a 


THE EXPRESS TO EDEN 

Showing (he bride and groom at the statiim just 
before the t]e|ianure of the Eden exprcM. Note 
the almost amorous RcnOcncss with which the 
sentimenla] porters are caring for the slippered 
htegage. CkxmI luck to you. happy newlyweds 
Itefore you pass into the Bratinc Blue’ Good 
luck, and here's htiung that the train is a limiti*il 
express, with no ^slop-fm’Ts** in Nevada. 


AMOUR DE VOYAGE 

Of course, most hnneymnons take place at luitrls. Such vnm- 
di^ul fiMKi. and Mtch dim. rdtgious comers in the corridors.' 
.•\nt| it make* leltrrs home so ridiculou.sly «i»y. "Dear 
Mamma, and all: ,\rthur and 1 arrived last night. Sr>. so 
hat>iiy. We are very ctimfortaldc. Arthur tries to lx* very 
cruet, but, so far. I have hud no (rouble in silting on him.’’ 
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The Poets That Bloom in the Spring 

A Popular New Pastime in Smart Society -the Matinee Poetique 


New Y'»rk, nn«l oihof American dtic*. luivc lately had n viKitine 
lirtHt^Mon eif foreijm ikh^s. KiJhtI Nichols. W. B. Vi'uls, SKyfntrl 
SasMm. John Urinkwater ami l»nl Dunsany have Kivm rinirinj' 
iioctr>' rccilaK and a<Mnl greatly to their laurciti. Hcfcwehavcthv 
lat«r(l arrival from Kn^lish shrTr>. i^inxlate TlM*mtlttch, the .MuinR 
|i<*el. whf» ftn<!» omipensalion for the indiffcrmie «if the British 
public by reciting hw \xt*c to the aj»ijrtviativc aiiilience of Amcrtcu. 
With the pn?«*nt rate of cxchanxe. ever\'thmg. Mr 'n>i»m<litch 


feelif vcr>' well compcnsatcil. He ishcrcsecn in thefutunsticsalonnf 
Mr». t‘]>(liko JoncK. in New York, reailinx from hbk still' impublishct) 
wlume. '* SkeU-i«*n» in Scarlet.” His tjocm* air most effective when 
reaiinlouil, as may l>e piilgi^l fnmi olMrving the {rrostrate iiiuminati 
alsHit him. Wc cannot kct why this pretty idea of lending literati 
to othcT lftnfl> slwiuki not lie taken up by Amcnca. Whv not redeem 
America's literary <ii-l)t ami intrrxjucr the (leotde of England to 
the joys- - ami even hoTTors- <4 the import***! |»*H*iry redul. 
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The Art Exhibition: Opening Day 

Ajter All, There Is Nothing Lif(e Modern Sculpture to Stimulate the Imagination 


There was a time when one vUited the Natural MuKnimK toolMcrvr 

Nature's latest vaxarirs in the shape of umtev’cloped amoebec in 1>owls. rudi- 
mentary boms on recently uncartheH amphibians, ami twjcJcIs nf funny little 
puffins, ami green lizards, who had i^nc mung while still in a pro-natal state. 
Now one may see all these little )ukes td Mother Nature at any fmthi'Utable 


exhibition of ultra motlemist M-ulpture. The city is full of them. You are 
^imbably familiar with them. Here, for instance, are a few. which have bom 
namis! by their creators as follows — rvadinK from left to right — along the very 
lop row: "The Birth of Ijovc," ‘*l*ortraii of My Wife,” “Study of a lady.'' 
••rruitage," ''Inhibitetl Mniherhrxid'' and. finally, The Death of "Libido.’’ 
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A Week-End With 
the Reeently Rich 

Showing Thai a Profiteer Is IVithoul 
Honour in His Oan Country 


(IL'R lIKRil 

Mr. Jiihn R. Bljvvm>. of Amerk’n, ow of ihv hKurp-> m 

that n«»lrlc* twnrl ttf mtinUi')U> faclcjf) 'jWHeri who ^mh yt*** 
man s*rvice^ -f«»r tht-msf^vo all ihrouRh the Ktrai v-uiiniei. 

rvfo thmijch ia lu'ftv lltefe w still wT>rk t«» lir doni‘, 
— Mr. Bliv\nns is al*iiUl to »Ta*h m i»ft Jlrittsh By way of 

a start in thr r>Kht dirwti«»n, hi' Uoj. frttrchawJ — at to }kt i-rnl 
d«srrmnt for rash— an aiu-i*>ltal vqmtitH.'il with all thr 

modern c»»m'i*nkTi'.i's. irolndii^ hmlt-in buUrrs. hot and mid 
running fo*imim at all hours, ami a rcs.Mlvnt bj?^h4»fi KvcrythinK 
gfM's with thf I’statf l«u the title, and Mr. Blivvtns hxiks to his 
altraclive daughu-f, Angelka. to furnish that. !»>' marninK one. 


A IIORRIHLK MOMENT 

I'p iM this nximent, t-viTyihitig has snine alniij; la-aulsfully. An- 
gelica has w’<>rko{ un a visiting IHjWv to thr pmivwaJ jmmi, and 
.Mr. Blivvin.s lias Iwhavts! »» wmsiTvativily that the «linner 
gufsi.s are on the verge of acH-rptiUK him. And ilum ho had to 
wrevk the entirt twirks. EH away by t«*n consnentiou* attenlmn 
to the pr»alu»ids of the amrsiral winevdlar. Mr. H. Is, with un- 
f'lrtunatr geniality, insisting that the bmtman try one fd his licsf 
cigaf-s. The Ibtko might oviThnik this, but the fmdinan-- ru'ver. 




THE Committee of 
WELCOME 

This niomeiil marks the <lawTi of 
a lu-w hfr for the Hhvs'ins family. 
Tbeii future seemn to be pnii- 
lu-ally a-ssurvil. .\ngclica, the 
one and only daughter, ha.s got 
m simu’ timdly work on one of 
the k>i'al Dukes, wlx) has lx.vn 
prvs.sct! into mming ilown for th«- 
wrek-end. To make it all de- 
liKhtfuIly homelike, the I>uke 
has bmught aUmg hi.i sdster. one 
of the n»»wi unniarriH m.'blt- 
women in the entire UrvitH 
Kirtgjlom. This chamiing liltle 
donrHutie scene sDjws the wrival 
of the Kuersis, just at tea time- 
.\n«elua is Ki’iing strong w'jih the 
{hike this i» the third figure 
fnmt the right- -Ihc eWnn-cui, 
red-bUnnli’*! bu! of Irarely »cv rnty 
summers'. Mr. Bli\’^'ins is wcl- 
o»mlng the bishop) to tlw little 
nrele— a btshoji is always «i 
ornamental whim dr.inc«l geai'c* 
fully amiiml a tea-taldc. 
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THE EROTIC MOTIVE 

Thifi picture dnes not &hnw the ffrent ntomml tn any 
one of our popular farces.— it is far more trajpe than 
that. It shows hnw Mr. Blivvins — always an artist 
at that sort of thine ' has manaecd to icet lumsrlf 
dUlikitl. In nn alMent>mtmlnl moment -all life’s 
bitter tmKc<]io« hap[>en in sueh moments — our hert» 
has mistaken a «!our. anti walked into the room where 
the Ihike's sister has retired to h<Y chaste r«{Kne. The 
nohic vestal is defending her honor at thc^int nf a 
curlins-inm. shriekinx, “Stop, villain, or 1 fire." 



THE ORAM) TOUR 




ON WITH THE DANCE 

Things are iookinx omsidcraldy 
brighter here. Angelica has had the 
inspiratitjn of injecting a little jaia 
int<» the Duke’s attentions. .After 
all. duki*>are but human; they can’t 
hnitl mit against a jaxz. The noble 
antic|uc has dro])|ied forty years 
from his age. and is tiancing with all 
thealiamionofachorusman. Noth- 
ing could be sweeter, so far as An- 
gelua’s [inuid piarmts are ism- 
ccrneiJ. but the bishop and the 
Duke’s sister, — oh. Heavens! 


.A snapjty little evening’s entertam- 
ment - Mr. Bbvvins lakes his guests 
on a personallv <'ondu<-tr<l Uiur of 
the picture galferies. pmu^lly fioint- 
ing out all of his ancrstml |iortraits 
— that tame with the house, when 
he U>UKht it. f K amrse. a little of 
that sort of thing is perfectly npj ing. 
but, after the first eight miles, nic- 
turc galleries seem to |«iU a bit. 
The Duke’s sister is plainly lamsl. 


THE BITTER END 

And this IS the hbleous t'ornUiswii of 
the whole affair. The Duke is in- 
dubitably not as young as he us«l to 
lie, aiul the >a*z dame has bornghl 
on a comjilele lircakdown. He has 
to be ignominiouslv le*l away to 
Mortgaged Towers, the ducal wtate, 
in a lioih chair. The Blivvins 
family plumlw the utmost det»lhs of 
gWim— ami all liets on Angelica’s 
marriage into ilie British peerage 
haw l»een officially declared off. 


£24. 
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THE DANCE OP THE GHOl'LS 

A »icw of the extreme left wingi’rf the hak'fjoy. ih»rinjc a inarw* 
reviial by the newiM Ruvian The n^emberx m this 

esultt^ive little *imply fbm't Itnuw how they wuuM ever 
got along with<H»» muMc. If it weren’t btrmuMc, they wuuJrl 
Ivalniolutfly jHiwerJev* to expre^i Ihvif Nothing is over 

their hca*Is. tWm’v^y tn them i* }U«;t like iv.'ihjng at all to 
v»»u Of me, aral they whistle catchy liuU- lun^c by Rimsky- 
kiifask'rf! tn their l»aih-iuls«. 'I'liov an- s,>Biwn here still a trifle 
sjient with enthusiasm after tht^pianiKi ha».ohUgtsl with «me«f 
his own comtxMitkmx, itiiiileMl, ’ Dance of the Ghoul**.” 





LONG MAY HE 
PERMANENTLY WAVE 

The wnrkl-fani*Mis pianist, wrh«^ was 
oncf 1«M that hr had n Bivlhovon- 
tike bmw an<1 has l»eon drossing the 
e\‘er Mm'e. Ho can «>nly iivm- 
ago tn work in onetiwnert annually; 
the Test of hhi time U taken up in 
making phnrKvraph and )iuini)la 
rreonis. losing tor hcnvily shadowed 
phouiRvaphs. paving pfi-mtums for 
the imuramt* on hi* hands, and 
lending atntospherf and tone to 
the more enK liJsivr studio li as. 


\l) aiAXlNG 


The society so}iraiMi — a!way« a fmturo of the tmi- 
srantnii.' for the charily ctmceit. It is pretty lo see now 
sU<)ly sIht vnlunlcers fier srrvk t* for such cVmtr.; thtfv 
iii no fahe rmalrsly al«ut it. no hanging l«ck. no mak- 
ing exiai^, m» insistence rm beiiyj ttxmil, no nuacard- 
linrs>i as to cncorrv No. she »tc|w right forward, hnngs 
her music, supplies hiT own acts>int>ftni»l, and just lets 
hrrwlf go. ii here jMirtrayeif at work, nuderinff, 
by hrrown request Baby’s Ikhtt's the Silver Moon.*’ 


On the Trail of the Concert Lovers 

"Among Those Present ” — at All the Smart Concert Halls 

i<) 
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THE INFANT FRODIGY 

'Phe little dear has hem appcAring in puitlii: for the last four years-~ 
she is soon to celebrate her seventh birthday — and has fi^ycd in 
every cuuntr)* in Bumjie, before all the royalty a’orth knowing, add* 
ing malerially to the uneasiness of the crowned heaiU. This aonder- 
kiddie, as her pma*agent so affectionately calls her, never had a 
lesson in her life; it's a gift. It has also proved to be a gtft to the 
father of the phenomenon — he hasn't done a day's work in years. 


THE MALE DUET 

The male, broadly s}>caking, duet— a great favorite 
with concert audiences. They go in strongly fcpr the 
brighter, ckaner school of song; the>* are partirularly 
gnnd in those Imllads about shepherds and shep- 
herdesses, named Colin and Phyllis. They aUn get 
in wmie really great work on the botanical numbers; 
those nesrtbrealdng ditties with the mild sex in- 
terest, ail about the love of the violet for the rose. 



AMONG THOSE PRESENT 

A i>ack of conccrt-lmimds alvnit to «imer their prey — straining at their leashes in the foyer 
of the concert hall, just before the pcHormance gets under way. All the licst-known types 
of the species are here represented, from the strange beings wmi are here liccause they like 
this sort of thing, to the pitiful creatures who have to come— liccause their wi\*es like it. 
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The Trials of the Newly Poor 

Ji Heart-rending Picture of Life as it is Lived Behind Aristocratic Doors 



TMK II)K.\I.S OF AW'.Y 


Wbal a lopsy-turvy old world it is. And hnw ii» rcctmi 
antu'x liavv mir very hiKhvxi Society! For a smart 
younic Johnny to-day, Pcaw hath its hormrs juxi as «'ell 
as War. Imagine taniiK a Penniless Porr, as was young 
Alcrmon Wrmywtrrf WimlK-Ujoni when sterling-exchange 
■»uddenly established its low-visibility remrd, Bui. thd 


the brave lad falter? Well, hardly. With only his wronei 
for ca|iital, he sirollwl into the pleasant supper (larties. of 
themiistcal i-«un«lv Iveld, finally playnnK.witii gr«t sucres*, 
the ti1k*-r61cin ’“fhe Ideals of Algy,” two of which he may 
l*f seen emlwacnnic as he takes his hrst step l<»ward irhabili- 
tating the shattereil birtunes uf his proud ohl family. 


BACK TO N.VTURK 



But there was. to -Mgy, somethine luffish alxiut the stage. Once 
on his financial feet again, he reahzetl that the smartest p^issible 
form <jf tra»lr, fur a chop with hi* tastes, i.s that of the <Teatur of 
lotrly frock* for lowly maidens. And — no wjoner said thon dnw! 
In lew than two week.* Algy was known, far and wide, a* the man 
who n»o<lr Puiret take to French brandy. Algy a Httlc sho^i was a 
remlexsvius for esTry fair la*ly with any jiretensiun* to (kii. But 
uia>! he hu^ieleaUy offendei! h*s s*ery best customer. Mile. S'ini 
Uunwhe, of the Opera. Nini hod him black listed neryvhrrr, 
with the rejfult that the shutter* were «xm up at Algy's. 
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THE PEER AND THE 1*ERI 

It is smncthinK of a Jmp from the frilU of fashion to the 
Kix«3«* arul Khnu* of Iwini; a fushiimnlile i-haulTinir; but 
lunls miwl when the |>roIilcm of hijth livins tirives. 
Havtne o\mcd cars all his life, AIrv naturally »tjnke the 
Unj^UMte prrfm-tly ami founil no (lifticulty in bmlinR n 
job «-ith Al)faham ,\v1uirst. the .Mattress Kim;, t'nfur- 
lunalely. AItty l>naiik> much U*sh interested in mrchan* 
ism of his rar than in the (XTsonnlity of its daily occupant— ' 
Mis.» Annabelle Ashurst who simply <loU*ii on iKnitions, 
am] everylhinK ixmiuvlnl with xpenl, incImlinK the chauf* 
four, tHjscrvinjt, fmm his classic pruiuo. that Al«y was 
mr>rc of a maanetu iliuii a man>!irr\*imt, father Aiiraltam 
hanishrd him mrthwith fnrni hU richly iiph<*Ktpreil 



DE PR(»FL NDIS 

And now we mt AIk>* in that 
tlarkrsl hour which comes before 
dawn — jtjyleait and pibless, ami 
vet still able to derive a certain 
bitter amusemem from a new 
K»me of v>Htaire which hr t>lays 
exclusively with unpaid bills. 
T1»e idua is to work the thinitK 
into two pileTH in rmc of which 
the ccnincates of indebiudnesis 
shall etiuiil the aix'ounts receiv- 
able in the other. We may add 
that, in this (lallHMic |uutime, 
AIrv has just fiiiletl to ko itamc 
for the ihiriy-secimth time. 









1 - j/iff 

K \ 1 1 


SU'CESS AT 1^\ST 

Hurrah f<»r AIxy' lake un in* 
xpimtion came his last and best 
idea, to cafntalixe his nimble feet 
ami iMHxtmea dancing instructor. 
Below, wu see him at the lum- 
ing-|K>int <if hU career, just as 
the maifl is infonning him that a 
fabulously rich Mtu IX'twurthy 
lias arrivtxl for her first inxtruc* 
turn. Note the onrapturtM ex- 
pmsion of Miiu D. (the lady 
with the cinmlnr marks on Hit 
ipiwni. Note the appreciative 
glaniv i>f our hero. Ami w>. at 
last. Algy is able to witness the 
triumph, in his unha|»|jv life, of 
Rotiuincc, Laughlcr, am] Dive. 
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MIMA. THK I.K’.HT- 
VVKK’.IIT 

.Vx thr MilKMjumt series nf 
rifi):>i«k'11a'Ji‘liKhl!i imluvtes. 
aJI the n-iirlirx fashiniultlr 
fair ones Havc laken up Ihi- 
ituii(li*uly urt «>f seUHic'fmsr. 
KviT^-lmily'* <1«»inc it- *U>th 
in (>>n>|t*n ami \t-w Vnrk. 
TIh* W'lLion family is a 
cjcamjile. Ihiinty Milficem, 
nlxjun at riKht, is pntmi- 
nenllr nu*ntHinoi tr> win the 
lumor cup. Ni» naire hrrak* 
fa»t in l>n] for Milly. Van* 
ishet I . t he lv>m k>m of ban t inR . 
An ciRht oVliK’k nmmi with 
the (rarichiiiR IxiK nml the 
Kirl‘« day has really iHttun. 


The Prize Fight Finally Gets into Society 

The 5fmir/cs/ Diversion Is Now the Science of the Swat and the Slam 


MILADY, THIv WKLTRR-WEIGMT 

On the nRht is Millictitil’s mama. who. 
as the picture clearly shows, » nipully 
nmmlinK into championship form. Her 
xittirinc partner, kind-heartn! old 
liarry WilMtn. who is iM^th outwetKhteil 
and oiitranKni. lalHirs uml«r the atidcsl 
ilixaiJvanUiRc of bcinit, in tirix’ate life, 
the lady's husliand. The male half 
of the bout is plainly (x>venng-iip. fhie 
false blow. — a cTO!i»*countcr to any one 
of his advmarN’'s chins, for example,— 
and Harry cou(<] Im? haled into the n«r- 
CKt court on a charxc of mass muriler. 



Showina hour the smartest (kiwaRers of the 
sea lion class arc wakina up to the ncisl of 
hRhti^ their way into the l>mr*cat class. It's 
only in play, of course, Imt it's wickeil play. 


THE LADY BANTAM 

Dekiw. we see little sister Grace, home 
from school for the holidays and, of 
coune, mad abimt Isuiina. as all the rest 
of society is. The young parson, bless 
his pale pink soul, has inquired about 
the eatra-curriculum activities of 
Grace's schoolmates, not foramoment 
exftectina tliat Uie answer to his inno- 
cent interest wmib] he a blow in the 
Adam's-apple. This, Grace explains, 
is the fav*onte blow of M. Carjienticr. 
An intriauina phase of the traaedy is 
the ddiaht of old Mrs. Brown, who 
rats in the rtaht-hand, rina-sidr amt* 
chair, ami who has scvrvt desians on the 
Itarsiim'-'m the sha|M* of her dauahter, 
the adiat-ent youna iKTson who looks 
little liicr a turlian-rci turkey 's-eaiS' 
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A CHARMING EV’EXING IN HIGH SUCIETV 

lust now liuxing b all the rage in th« great anti wickeii melmpolis. Srt-to’s 
ha|»|K’n in the lw»l n'gulatH srt». Nothing, for imsuni'c, could have kept the last 
Kiithrrity liinncr'porly awake, after ten, had it not born the perfectly arranecxl 
}MHt>pran<lial entertaimnent imjWiletl by these ihuughiful hosU. In spitrufan 
aliundamc of wines, Lucullan dishes, tri^e extract of mocha, and an orchestra of 
tu'clvc saxophones, the party was d)*ing on its feel, tmtil Maitame S. cscurted 
the guests to the tnllriMim where a ring greetnl their eyes. From that point 
no. the weary guests came out of thoir slumbers, and gaiety reigned supreme. 
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THE CARELESS CRITIC 

The uncxptvietl is always in* 
trfi*»iinK but it is 
fnichtfully ituturliinK. as wvll. 
For instance, here i» Mi** Enuly 
Kivinst'*n. wIhi lias gone in a 
dance ftwl has just retnarktHl, 
over hif left ahimWcT, to her 
fnetHl l.iieille Tapkiw— *’l ask 
you. my tlear, have yo<i peer 
seen anything n«in*liMii''nix tlum 
this r»*»m? '* ( »f couniP, the |irr»r 
child was entin-ly unaware of 
ihc fact that her hostess had 
(KivsyfrMiUsI her way into the 
r«om iust in time to rce«-ive, 
(mint blank, the full f<*ree of 
litUc Emilv’s TPfnnrks- 



. ?•'' V\' 

/ ; 'p'^_ 

V ■■'V-H/' 



Dreadful Moments in 


Society 


Embarrassing Lillie Episodes fVbtch Migbl Happen to Even the Best of Us 



ART FcR THE ARTLESS 
If Algy .\|>]jk-tt<nV ftanc^'had 
shown him w»mrihmg ea*y 
to uinkT'-iand *n the way 
of art- like an irturance 
calendar or the ver * f a 
aeisl eauil'tgue he might 
have Iws-n aide to murmur 
aniiH'tl'iug intciliemt. but 
when, Jti the pu’senw of the 
wmi(«tor. she led him up to a 
portrait of herself done in the 
most miKlem manner, the 
piwir U»v's mental mcttor 
wx'nt nl>w>tulely dead. 
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SACRED AND PROPANE U)VB 


is a modem nH^gc without its litttc affairs d* (^eurf Surely, Umm 
whose hearts still find room for romance will pity the plight ol chamuAg Mm. 
Pmncklyn Suoderlanil who finds herself, as it were, b^«'een two fires, one of 
which warms the slippers of her homc-lovine husband, while the other crackles 
over the telephone In the burning words oC Mn. S.‘s latest and vary best beau. 
Mrs. Su’s ntualio«israpid]ygit>wlngdes|ierate. Queryl W^at should she do ^ 




POVERTY AND RICHES 
Poor pcnnilces Dick Wadleigh » in a dreadful 
fix. He has promised that m will testder his 
heart and hand to Loretta LoriUard, the rich 
sister of his over*seas American chum. And 
now he is upon the lad^ for the first 

time and finding that the is, socially and phy- 
sically speaking, a dud. Just to make things 
pleasanter, brother Lontlard is hoarse^ 
wh ii perin t ;'*l>oit now, old boy, do it now/ 


THE GREAT UNKNOWN 
Marian Kohsorthy's right-hand dinner neigh- 
bor is the guest of honor and a tremendous 
geniw of some sort, but, for the life of her, 
Marian cannot thnik what his specialty is. 
She has tried him on Art, Music, and Litem* 
turn without eliciting more than a gnmt and is 
w «w»dfrwtg whether she ought to ask him. 
right out, whether be works for a living. 
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fT\ OntheTrailofaWife 


Deioun on the Road to Matrimony 


ENTER THE HERO 

Having tnwj rv<Tything vU*- at 
least oncf, our hem fprls that it 
is only fair ti.> see if the-fc's any- 
thing in matrimony, sn he has 
sci forth in quest nf »^mcthing 
rmlty grMMl in the way of a wife. 
He ts hero s4>own at the inm-lu- 
Kioii of hU affair with Mirabel, a 
ifclmtantr snlh eviry qualirina* 
lion of the Herfex't Holpmato. 
But jUHl ai cA'ery thing was 
getting ph-nsantly arrangwl he 
(liseovcre*! her nccrct vice— she 
is a »Jave to fn«e versa:. She 
pour* out her soul in unfcttcr<*d 
rhylhiiia for a whole ex’cning and, 
really, he never loulfl have any- 
thing like ikaJ in the hoiivo. 


THE SECOND ENTRY 

The next fvt'Wt in the series i* 
Phyllis, who sjiecializes in Early 
Victorian work blushes, swoons, 
down-cast eye«. dnj]i|>e<l hand' 
kerchief*, and all the rot, (hir 
hero was ;us»t about to fall a prey 
to her apiMsihng femininity and 
Ih-k her to name the hridesmaids, 
And then they chancetl to drop 
in at an informal littU* stniring 
match, and he caught a glimpse 
of Phyllii' inner nature IPhylhs 
is here j*n-tur«l moctioni. fhir 
hero is jiainfuHy ruuliziiu; tlial 
thU enit'lually ^hatters his 
dreamofasunn> niarrieil life. 
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EXHIBIT C 

Reader, let us present Chloc, Ex- 
hibit C in our hem’s i-ollcciion of 
posnilnliiics. Prom the moment he 
met Chloe he was intrigued: he 
fnllowtsl her about doggedly, alwavs 
pining to see nxire of her. Alas, he 
gut his wish when he invited ho- lo 
the iifsera. and she apf*e«ml in her 
new Paris gnwn. Alihuugh he feels 
that, after seeing her in the dfrss, 
the ethical thing lo do w-ould Ik- to 
mam- her, he mnn<j| help insisting 
on having a little illusion left — sohe 
regretfully {uisses out of licr life. 


THE ORDEAL HV AIR 

The next in the Imiting order is 
Daphne, who ninKunxHl, for a 
lime, lo be the Ultimate One. 
In fact. It was all practically 
selllei! until she invit^ our hen> 
to ai-csimiuny her on a little 
jaunt ut her nenijilane- He felt 
that theft- were few lengths lo 
which he wtmhin't go on the 
ground, but up in the air was un- 
miNlakahly something else again: 
so he pmgTi>sctl rosily jlo Ihe 
next young siren on the list. 
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THE SAD CASE OF PECXJY 


And then there waa Really, he vouldn'l have ftiund a mure perfect helfmate 

than Pejcgy— riv*il to her ^rrnU, pleasant to have arotind n bridge table, fond of children 
and potted plants. Nothing could have been sieeeter — until she took him out motoring. 
He is here registering a silent vow that if he e\*er gets home all in one (Here, hr will nev*er 
permit Iitmscif to sn much as gaze upon his adorable little Fegg>* again. 


THE BITTER E.ND 

And, just below, is the 
end of the whole aiTair; 
ir>-ing out a half-dozen 
of the most efficient sirens 
of hU acquaintatH’e, our 
hem finally marries Mary, 
who rotes about minus .)o 
in looks, lirains, and 
charm. No one has ever 
discovered »'hy the ve- 
teran of coumkss affairs 
always eventually marries 
a complete physical anrl 
intellectual blank. As the 
proverb so aptly puts 
It. matrimony docs make 
strange bedfellows. 



ANOTHIvk Hum* 

By turning your head just 
a mile to left, you will 
get a rather good idea of 
DulorvH the next to craali 
in on our hem’s >*outhfu1 
affections. He was in a 
fair way to get all worked 
up over Doteres' vamping 
specialties — until in a con- 
fidential moment she laid 
hare her strange, exotic. 
Ballet Russe sort uf smil 
In him .... After that 
he knew that things be- 
tween them twain could 
never be the same again. 
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THE DAWN OF A NEW LIFE 
Perhaps the sweetest tinte in a larl’s life is that 
roseate mninent when she itcU her first divorce. 
It is a time that comes but once to a eirl. Wh« 
at last her final decree nrriviat. idie stands, in 
innocent wonder, nn the threshold of a new life. 
What pretty, jjirlish dreams are hers as she jtw 
out into the itreat «t>rld in scanh of a minister, 
m that she can start thinKS all over ajrain. 


THE FLAW 

There U. unfortunately, a l>ad hitch in the pr^ 
ctts of obtaining a divon-e. They haven't 
perfL-cted the method, as yet — it ne«J» a lot of 
working over. This ha\-ing to wait alx>ut for 
months or yca« is reallv too tirwnme: it cuts in 
ao on one's time. Whv, any really earnest 
worker, going on the seneduU* of a fort)’-four- 
hnur week, could l>e married and di\*orceil three 
or four time* over in the time it now takes a lady 
to be legally free fmm only one hmliand. 


THE ENDLESS CHAIN 

Only the shortage of white paper preventeil the artist from prolonging 
the aliove idea indehnitcly. It is the motif for a frieze entitl^ *' .Matn* 
muny” — rather a nuaint little conception, isn't it? If you are at all 
married— or even it you are only an innocent bystander — >*ou will get 
the idea without a struggle. As soon as divorce mercifully looses one set 
of shackles, a change of partners is rapidly cfTected, new bonds are 
formed — and there they are, right back at the very lic^nning again. 


Divorce: A Great Indoor Sport 

It is Beginning to Rank First Among Our Fashionable 
and Popular Pastimes 
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TICKET5 


THE DIVORCE SPECIAL 

Any time that you want to se« a btt of life, go to an American railway station and watclt the outgoing Lraicu to 
Nevada. Sevew ticket agents have to lie constantly on duty in the window where both-way tickets to Keno are 
sold; one man couldn’t keep up with the rush of trade. A typical line at the ticket office is shown here — it is con- 
sidered dt riiueut for husbands to accompany their outgoing anvea to tlie train. If you are cimtemplating a jaiint 
to the nation’s rcctmetruction center in the nmr future, it ts a bit ufer to book scats several weeks ahead. 



OLD HOME WEEK 

It is so nice for the new bridegroom to meet his wife’s col- 
lect ion of former hust>ands. It is something for him to 
kx>k forward to, alt through the honeymrK»n. These 
little gatherings are so dcliehtfully home like — it is reassur- 
ing to feel that you are alimemMrs of the same dub. 


BACK TO THE START AGAIN 
This little scene is the sort of thing that divorce leads to,— 
hope springs eternal, and all that. A div*nnre simply gets 
one into the right frame of mind for a fresh start in matri- 
mony. After all, .Nature will ha\*e Us own way; there's 
nothing like k>\*e— it is the passion to which the best 
divorce lawyers attriimte their success. 
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BKHINI) THE "TIMES ” 

Burc« mav l>c met with at aU limrs uf the day. 
Irtit n«inc ^»orcs so IdiKhtingly a> hr who Uirts at 
breakfast. Who m*i»r riwnolelely spoil* a di^ 
jfum'T than the hklr«ni* male hhown abuve who 
ahMjiutrly rrfuiie> to pkk up hi* rut** in the 
sweet little matiilina) diaUiipte? 


THE MnNDAYTVESDAV-WEDNESDAY 
HOKE 

Mrs. Ormsby-Jiine*, at rijtht, rr]irr«mt* that 
class of abnnat unlwarable tiorcs whose soeial 
kiogan is "Nc\*er take no for an anawtrr," a 
enmii <rtherwm! ktxiwn as the "C<»me-Momlay- 
Tuesilay-Wolnnulay-lTasR." The Ncwly-Wcd 
Panglioma, at the other end of the wire, ha\-e 
alrc^y fought off three lUfTerent dinner sumos* 
tiuns from Mrs. < ).*J. uml ran only think of death 
from ajmplexy a* an axtroiie t*f e*t*rw. Hut is 
Mrs. O.-J- d*>wn'heartetl? Ne\if * "Well, then, 
how aljout Thumlay?” she asks sweetly. 


Wild Bores We Have Met 


Question I 


IV fm -in Society — Is the Unadulterated, 
1 00 Per Cent. Bore ? 


THE BABV BORE 



In aneimt timew, .Stiurlans tised to ex;Kwc 
their infants on the moiuttains to tc«t their 
toughne^. The people at Mrs. Willough- 
by's tea ue wiidung I bat this lest had bran 
tried on littk Gladvs, wlio has been ex> 
hibited by her entnusiaslic mother and 
mailc to recite La Pontatnr's "Maltrc 
Curlicau '* in the original UUenilorf . Major 
Kadcliffe, who twasBai r i only military* 
French, is senousiy considering ^ng over 
the top — with Glad>‘s as his injective. 
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THE DIETETIC BORE 

l( 1 were little Ouija, I should certainly lip the table 
ox'er on that insufferable biightrr who, at every 
meal, demands a special menu of gluten bread, gold* 
fish wafers, and prunes. "Nothing acid!” be cried; 
"Nothitw starchy! Nothing sJbuminous! No 
mgar! Have you sacebarmeV' Geska, the maid* 
baa no idea what sacdutfine is. but she U willing to 
try ground glass on this creature-^t a xxoture. 


THE BOASTFUL BORE 

A bore of tremendous calilirr is tl>e plutocratic per- 
sem who enjoys wliat nsychologists call "acute caste< 
ronsdousneas,” Take Mm. Eric Apple.lom, for 
instance, who is the Ia<ly shoaTi abo\*e with a map 
<rf the Am^n Ri\-rr appliqu^l cm her faoide. 
Can't >*ou imagine hnw it Ikjtw Dorothy Dob^, 
whose nearest a|>proach to car-ownemhii) is a pair of 
yellow goggl^ to lie toW of the six RolU-Roycea 
which Mm. Applodom has bought for her ddldrm. 


THE THEATRE BORE 

To end a day of perfect boredom, 
it is only necessary to go to the 
theatre with a person who has 
sera the play befurv and tells 
the plot to afl those within ear* 
shot. At the big moment, pic* 
tured at the right, he has just 
crashed into the rilracc by assur* 
ing the Wilbcrforce girls that 
Vera, the heroine, isn't rej^y 
lolled at all "Just watt until 
the next act." be says cheeringly. 
"she sbooU k$m then." 
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THE AWAKENING TO SPRING 

If you arc at all interested in tracing the kn*e intemt back to its vcr>' begin- 
nings, all you have to do is to Nisit the nearest park, any bright Spring 
n oming. Little acmes like this are going on all over the place; any member 
of the younger set, between the ages of two and 6^*?, can gi\*e you aill the 
information >’ou may require on just bow wonderful nature really ia. There 
IS only one cUfference Itetween k»x and any other mntaginus disease: once 
you have hail the other disease, you arc immune from a second attack. 


HAIL. THE CONQUERING HERO! 

W'hrn first lo>T takes the form of hero «‘urship, there U |Jtacticalty nothing 
that can be done about it. The case illustmted below is almost at the lut 
stage, as is slionx by the patient's complete loss of api^tile. Tlie object of 
her maiden dreams ts her mother's guest, a returned big-game hunter— one 
of tliose bfonse-skinned. clean-limi^ out<Jk3or men. Really, these people 
with clean limbs and diisclcd features oi^ht not to be at large; they get a 
young girl's innocent inhibitions and major oumplexts all tangM up. 




THE PkoPESSIONAL SIREN 

I>OQ't da’cll too long on the picture aliovc. gentle render; 
if you liavx any heart at all, you will just break down and 
have a good hard cry. This is one of the bitterest ph^a 
of first toxT— the case of the adolescent moth and the pro- 
fetsioaal dame. The >tnith is at that tender age where 
he classes all women luider thirty-fnx as crude, and all 
unmarried a'omcn as uninteresting. I'he lady in the case is 
just alioul old mough to be a nice, understanding great- 
aunt. She is graciously allowing the youth to pour out his 
heart to her in a series m home-made sonnets, — Mter all, his 
little stunt helps to poss away the time until bur next dance. 


The Throes of First Love, in Society 

A Few Fashionable Little Variations on the Oldest Theme in the World 
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LOVE AT riRST SIGHT 

The grtui mmanlu- tragcilic^ ntr no more trneic ih*n an affair likr ihis: for 
Kht‘er l*ii!emr«5. the ejik of little GUu]v& aim her a»lored L’nknov.Ti makes 
‘‘Rftmni and Jultei" lord: like a l>cHnN>m farce. While walking tn the park 
with her nurse, little Gladys up to tluit moment hut a heedless slip of a girl, 
rewnes ffc'c to face with her fate — her S«iul-Matc, her Ineffable One, her Man. 
[t is love at first sight . imt t he anguished lovers are tom asunder almost im- 
mtsliaiely. 'Phe cruel nu^ drags the stricken hewine h»Jiw to her r»ap. while 
the Unknown's father that he must dejs»ri himwU like a little Man. 


THE DANGrEROUS DEBUTANTE 

Ami now we must wilnefii the futile 
yearnings of the >’nuthwho has fallen in 
love with the most po|mlar d^lnitaote 
<4 the season. He is virtually in a state 
of shell-Bhock. The thing has hit him 
so hard that all power of scieech has 
completely left hitn. It i* seldom that 
love affects an>'one this way, in later 
life. You just take th«»e little things 
as all in the day's work, after >*nu*vT 
ha<] a few yeBrs'*e*perienee with them. 


FIRST LOVE— AND THE N<»BLH THEATRICAL (ioD 


Hm- is an experienrv that ix-nkcs Imt eight or ten limes to a 
young girl— her worship «if the dramatii hcru. There are few 
purer forms of Im-e than these iilylls. and few more lurratise 
emolMJns— frtMn the Ijoa-oft'ue standpoint. The youthful wor- 


shijipers. iha-Uely ihai'cruncd by a vestal, attend e\cr>' matintc, 
to batik in the glances of their idol. All tbvlr chiklish pennies are 
sTTaj>erl liigetluT to l>uy the fnmt rv>w seals. U'» just the old. 
old steny- it *6 the w-rmum that pays, and t'sys, and pays, 
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GARDENING 


(•anlcdi^tC alwayii an «xlr«rmely 
]xt|Mi1ar Jiwrl, — some pnuJr <|o iso kn-c 
to get fkiw to nature. <X course, there 
are many who «'on't have anything to 
«lo with ih»R «i)ort i they rnnemher that 
all the trouhle in the world startetl in a 
garden. It tx not at all diffieull to 
hreitfne a highly accomplished gar- 
ilcner. All it r«ouir» ia a stu«ly of that 
mx’atualde text->Mx>lc to Km»w 

What Makes the Wild Flowers Wild.” 



A Calendar of Popular Outdoor Sports 

As Practised Jlmong Persons of Breeding and Quality 


O 



LAWN TENNIS 

]<awn tennis is one tA ihuetr sfxjrts that are wry pniiular among the ontooken. 

Lailics who can't tell a tennis racket fmm any other noise, and gmtlemen who 
never haw lx»;n aide to understand why the players stand on dinrrmt sides of 
the net. are most cnthusiastK* tennis spectators, ne\*er missing any of the big 
ntatches. Oh. well, history has proved that there always has hem a certain 
deadly fascination in watching one's fellow creatures suffer needlessly. 
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INDCX)R GOLF 
Golf, that greatest of all 
rnuons «*hy men leave home, 
has become n dcliehtfu] in* 
door spurt. All ImlTrrt i-uunl 
as haxanls, and footmen may 
not lie fcnKixiHl from the 
ermrsT, .Mr. Reptuld Verc 
do Vorc, one of <jur l«st 
known after-tlinner jpdlers, 
is here portrayeil demonstrat- 
ing tliat fine sltot he nearly 
ma<1con theelex*enih Ivtle. 


SUM.MER BOATING 
Are you one of those who have always l>e- 
Ueved that a pnnt is the luwrit form of wit? 
If you are. you must change your views, 
for punting is liuund to liappen at all the 
smartest wet place*. All mir dowagers 
and dancing men arc delighted with the 
sport, It*s sn pleasant to fish from a punt, 
— some people do so love to angle for any- 
thing that sc«9n* to be in the social sw’im. 


CROQUET 

The elergy U going in fur 
croquet more strenuously 
than ever liefore. It is in- 
deed spIcYtdid exercise: 
thereisnul>etter«ayof«le- 
vcioping the v’ocabulary. 
The reverend gentleman 
(xn the right nally should 
not hit hU adversary oxer 
the head with his mallet. 
He should know that who- 
ever hits his opponent 
with a mallet Iomri hts 
next turn. The c'crrect 
thing to do is to hit him 
with one of the stakes. 
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The Seven Deadly Temperaments 

As Frequently Met IVith in the Ladies 





THE FKLINE TEMPERAMENT 
Fotir nu.-7nlK*T5 »rf ihc fdinc,\t|\et-pawc:l.low-'.;>ringmg.meat- 
ntlmg, <.‘al family, shcm-n in the iw.l trf lrt^ia^mn({ hllU* An- 
gela, t)ve M'rtvir. yklihnK, anf| wholly worslupful being 

w1h» la «>n ilic Sofa liffore you. There ia not one singlr 

mi’ity thing that the liaw lorgotten to say alKPiu 

Angvia. a girl who never ^!i»i a wrong thing • -exK-qjt tliat slu* 
allowiil iX-iliny lo make her auratUve lo mam«3 mrn. 



THK MATERNAL TEMPERAMENT 
Here we sw the wU-al mother, the a upon whieh 

a»> mimy jutel-k, novelUu. ami mtisH- ball singers have 4blate»l. Tlie 
future of the rave is Ihts. It is a tnflf hanl t<j leJI— whether she U a 
futurist 3*»fa tnllow or a mart'lv luirquet fl<r)r. This iv'jh? of bwlv ib 
always iiTesi>lil*le to the i lergv', rsimially when they are of the iSt^. 
testant persuasum. A> will In- olf^en tM. u|)on m rlossr siTutinv 
of the U<ly am! Iwf t•u•logu-al fjM lor —the union has been fruitful. 


THE SftL KFeL TEMPERAMENT 
Always i!evr»t*vl to ealkt lilies, rb\*thni»c (or 9elf.rxiwessinn) '.htne- 
ing. ami k«>t<-'btting n«lH«. She iisuallv <us(»iays .tn al>> 

n«*miai jiUerest in what's what <»n iHe buffet. Leave this type of 
girl olofw with a tableful of trufffes. pAt^s. mushn-ims. mavamons. 
qmwn olives. j»«K-hes, amt ehr»colate ^vlairs. ami the pWe. after 
B bit. will Imtl; like B-Hiiaume. after the (‘lertnan evaeuatinn. 
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THE NA<iGIN(5 TEMPERAMENT 



THE ROMANTIC TEMPERAMENT 
Cupid )usl lca*]« hcf around fnim one «Iark i-omrr lo anoihrr ami fmm 
one brave man to another. She lives exclusively upon little {tcnrilled 
notes, chtx'olate lion Itnns, {irrwed \*i(ileU, iVrcy Shelley, miK>nli|tht, 
and the strains of the guitar. I>angerr>us to a man in hU first senison. 
E4]ually danKiTuu> to a man in the l>al«1*head<'<l riftics. but particularly 
dangrnms to a man who i* toiiering on the brink of the grave. 



Vou know the kind. She simply won't let you alone. Picking 
un you, all day long. She starts right in on >t>u at breakfast, 
along with the coffee and the toast. She always gets up early 
and comes down all dressed and ready for a gixx] day's nag* 
ging. There is nu known form of temperament so horrible, so 
porsonmis, so soul-blighting — and so certain to marry. Oh, 
wi%*esand tnothifs. what a lesson this picture <dtoii]dlictoyou. 



■nil-: PRArnCAL TEMPKUiNMRNT 
A (rc««u ami WeWv .■.m.mci.W.lc "I ' 

ioo»! She always knows exactly nlmt she wants 

i. usually ».iiKthlii6 umliT the 
■ t- «h»» tfn<iw» h<»w to act it, ano 


THE ARTISTIC TK.MPERAMENT 

Last, hut moat fm|umtiy met with of all, we l>cbold 
the artistic tem^wrament. By titat we mean the lady 
who fttfs tiling M> keenly, sulTens mi acutely, and 
kk'ks sn femtiously. that wc know instinctively, on 
oliMTving her, that she is fiavdimately de\*i»ted to 
•\RT. Have you noticeil that they always wear 
clinging n»beR and are very rutle to their maids' 
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Six Brands of 
Week-End Hostesses 

ICs a Lusty Life, if You Don*t Week-End 


THE UNSEEN H<«TESS 

Tlip seW cffacine hnsto« iii a vt?r>- |>o|Ktbr 
brand. If il wrrfn't bir h<*r wrvk-md 
partirs, »indety nc\’cr t'mild ratch up 
with its ojrmtKmdvm'e. Shr is»*t in tht; 
Itsmi i‘nU*rtainmi; — and *hv mcrfifully 
•doesn't try to I*. She thoughtfully 
efTaers herself, and leaves >*<ri m yinir 
niom after nipp1>'mB ca<-'h gticst with 
crested |)at>er. assort«<l pens, and unused 
stamps. a n-eek>rnd at her 

bfjusc is much the same thing a.s spend- 
ing ti in the nriting mom of tlte Rita. 



i%d' 


The altscnt-mindcil hoBtns has 
ntimsl many a |>romtsing >'ming 
week-end by her unfortunate afflii- 
tion. She can never uuile remem- 
Ikt |u^t what |teo|jie she has aski'i] 
for the wc\-k-md and *>he uHt go and 
a>k a bisho^i. at the last nMimcnt. 
4 if course. lH>hops are a splcf^nl 
institution and you really cewldn’t 
want anything nici-r anniml a cathe- 
dral. but. at a weedr-ent] party, «‘hen 
all the tim! guivts are having their 
relaxation, a bishop is about as 
wclcsime as an tmtlweak of beri-beri. 



THE MUSICAL HoejTESS 

The hostess who is »« musical is one of those blessings that we could all get 
along without. She is always exploring among llie fauna of Bohemia and 
rapturing some partirutorly wild Bpceimen. Her guest* *)>ef>«] the week-end, 
like Daniel, in a lion's den. There is no let-up to the atrocities. The guest* 
sit tn homir, thinking of the things they might l>e (hang in the city, while 
a hairy conscientious objector docs unmentionable things to a piano. 
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THE WELL MEANING HOSTESS 



The well-nwAninc ho«tn« ts one of the 
lowmt fomiK. She inswtU utxm everv> 
iioily's getting together atui ha\ing a 
jolly time. She i-an't call it a week-cn«l 
till each <if her giindu ha» nmtmUtrt] at 
lna <>1 one parlor trirk. She is here |>nr* 
trayrii in her fa\*orite pursuit of drag- 
ging an imHIensive gucs^t U> the {nano, 
m'Q»ting that she just knawi he sings. 
t'o>f>1e sfieml exju-tly one weck-«nMt at 
her place; after that", "Very im|x»runl 
Ituainest keefn me away. So sorry.” 


THE VANISHING HOSTESS 

Tlic pcrfwt, or <]tM|>i)mnng. Ivistna is 
rare. She always invite* tli^ ( htr IVt- 
son jiHi want to s|ientt the week-end 
with, ami then lets nature take it* 
cvnirse. She has a perfectly hcamhie 
bemvr MtTTtnindnl liy rt*ally wonderful 
grtHimU. This ho«te«* awwnr* ^wea- 
Monally at dinner. Init at nil other times 
she vnnishes ^•ofnpletelv•. leaving thinp 
to the careful su^'rvivion f>f the faith- 
ful family gardener, who has {probably 
seen more laologiv'at historv* in the 
making than any man in the enttnty. 


PALM SUNDAY 

The gilded bo6t«M has oitc o( those rttslic cottage*, 
where her guests rough it over Stroday surnmndccT by 
vintage rhamfiagne. Swiss tniUers, liveried footmen. 
The uectch— from Itfe— shows a guest’s retreat to the 
city, after a week-end’s bridge; note huw effectively 
the footmen decorate the sketch with palms. 
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How the Great Conflict ended 
the Golden Days of Service 
in the Houses of the Elect 


<;iu)1m; the ui.v 

In the kokI oltl anU'-WIlum tluyn, m-ctH’s like 
this wcrr rvcTv-<ln>' tKvutrmn** in the- life 
Mr. J. \VullttiKf«>ril S««iih,— inventor anti «»lc 
owner of Smith'* SItiwIrruinR Slay* — They 
Laci'«m the Side. Mr. Smith ^mply wuld n«>i 
i-al) it a lUiy unless at least five male meniaU 
were invi>lv<s| in the pnKx**» »l gettinK hnr 
drt'>-cil. All his (mttings on anil taking off 
were iirrsofially attemUii to liy thi'^' motherly 
creatures. And then, just a* everything aas 
going nieely. the «'orM ha<l to get mixcvl np in 
that dreadful war, m> that |*«)r Mr. Smith 
now has to ad)u*t hi* icwciry wilhout a oirf** 
of *prcta|]y trainv! liverini attenilants. 




TWEEDLEDUM AND TWEEDLEDEK 
Portrait im|*re*»nm- -from memory— -of Mr. 
and Mr*. J. Wallingfonl Smith, mntnhng in 
their thinl-hrst Rolls-Koyie, ju&t alanit two 
Week* Iwforr llte Kai'4*r tumcNl on the war. 
Nfite the ailmdant chauffeur and footman— 
Mr. and Mr*. Smith W'ouldn't dream of &>ing 
out without two men on the Im>x. Hut thing* 
aren't what they usctl to 1»e. The chauffeur 
and footman now own their own motor* 
— aftt*r two years in the |*mvi*inn huKine**. 



WHY BOVS I.E.WE HOME | 

This scene. almo*t t>*> teniWe to look ui»«»n. i*alwolutcly true -it's not fHH* 
of those fakt*!! war lucturc* ut all. It reveaU the hideous, dreadful |irivu> 
tions. that the warlmn-ghi u|»oi» sometif u*. It *hnws the latter anguish of 
the J. Wallingford Smith* a* they watihi-il a liattAtiun of their forumen, 
chauffeurN, butler*, valets, gunleners, o«ichmen, grimms, houM.* dctcctict’x. 
ami ri'shlent phot^igraher* defxaning for the S-iar Valley. How *ilcnl and 
]>mc1y the h<mse lui* seemed, the |«*l year, without these brave youths! 
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TIGER! TIGER! 

Consrrioiion was the mother of invtntion^Mrs. Smith recently con* 
ceivetl tne brilliant idea of cnKasinjc a mere stripling to un<{entudy for 
the footman who was removed by the war. Someone dmpty has to carry 
the family ermines around — you can't exp^ a lone lady to do it all by 
herself. Tite accompanying picture graphically pnrtra>‘s the new foot- 
man in actiim — |)laying the part of a movable human coat-room. 


CvVSUALS OP THE AVENUE 
Fate seems to be against the unhappy Smiths 
— it's not even on speaking terms with them. 
Even that good iim of Nlrs. Smith's about 

couldn't overhear even the simplest stories 
without blushing — so Mrs. Smith bad to re- 
sort to a maid to accompany her around the 
city. But, judging from her exprowion, she 
is a trifle dismayed by the number and 
ardor of Mrs. Smith's casual acquaintances. 




THE ULTIMATE STRAW 
iVnd now, even Mrs. Smith’s maid has 
gow and done it — she decided to re- 
main permanently in the Woman's 
Motor Corps. The uniform is so much 
more berthing than those tr>'ing 
maid's costumes. She is ptciurerl with 
her latest and very best Voung Man. 


.^Q 


Digitized by Googl? 


the Lovelorn 



l.R PREMIER PAS 

The lo\-e interest really njust vome into the 
We of every v^ning girl. There’s no use talk- 
ing, the simply ran 't get along without it. Her 
mother may werp. am! her father may become 
dramatic about it, Imt a girl should remcfnbrr 
in cboocing a husband, that it’s the first step 
that counts in matrimony. After a girl has 
once been married, a second, third or even a 
fourth husband arc simple matters. It’s the 
brst one that’s tricky. Getting a husliand is 
rather like getting tHe olives out of a bottle- 
after you get the nrst one, the rest come easily. 


BEWARE THE SOCIETY FAVORITE 

Every girl is likely to be dazzled by the radiance of 
the So^l Light. He sliines in bal1-room&. and in 
the frontline trench** of tea-fights; he fox-lrots with 
passionate abandon, he b the life and soul of e\'er>' 
dinner party. Imt. around the house he b, unfor- 
tunately, something else again. ’I'he trouble with 
these Social Lights b that they simply can’t live 
without a group of admiring females about them. 


BEWARE THE MODERNIST PORT 

There u a time in every girl's life — usually aroimd Spring — when she 
falb in love «*ith the Professional Poet. He wears hU hair in the 
manner made popular by Irene Castle, and hr believe* in free speech, 
and free verae, anfl free love, and free ex’ervthing. His favorite 
game is reading fnmi his own aorks — «uch selections as hb “ Lines 
to an Un-moral Tulip." This type of poet doe* not go in very 
strongly for marriage— it cramps his stylo — with the other ladkx. 
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WITH THIS RING 

There b unquationably much to l>e said on the side of 
the Munitions Millionaire. a» a husband. The course of 
tnic Io\*e certainly does run much more smoothly if it's 
traveilefl in a Rolls- Royce. f^h trifles as diamond tiaras, 
Russian sables. chtntz*Uned limousines, and ropes of pearls 
help Love's young dream along considerably. The only 
trouble with a Munitions Millionaire b that hb neck b a 
little too much inclined to bulge over the back of hb collar. 


THE FUTURIST— WITH A PAST 
Then there b the Futurist Artist. He b really a great factor in a 
girl's education: he can show her how, at a ^ncc, to tell the 
difference between a Matisse painting and a Spanish omelette, 
and he knows just what the vortiebts are tr>'ing to prove. He 
dresses like the property artbt in musical comedies and be b 
simply ripping at deaignmg costumes — be telb you bow Ludle b 
liatUmg to engage him. if be would only descend to commercial- 
ism. Avoid them, girb, avoid them! 1l>ey always ha a past! 




THE RIGHT MAN-AT LAST 

But, after aU. there's no use in advbing a girl 
what to do and what not to do, in choosing a 
husband. The safest way b just to kt Nature 
pi Wo its course. She needn't worry about the 
thing at all,— b sure to know the Leading 
Man. the moment he makes hb entrance. He 
doesn't even have to be near her — if site just 
knows he's back from paired duty in a distant 
land, and on the tclephme, the cosmic urae will 
make her break all csbting running broad jump 
records, in order to get to the telephone. 
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HHRE ARE YOfR JEWELS 

Us Kriting m that the memliers u< the wSttely a<!veftui») workiniE classes get up in the morning. look out oC the 
window, and say. “This looks like a nice, warm day — let's strike lor aameihing." This little habit oi going on 
strike is tike the cosmic ui^, or the wanderlust, or the young nan's fancy, or any of thoae things; it gets under way 
at any time of year, and there’s simply no stopfiing it. ’ Here is a harrowing scene, one of the fearful tragedies inci* 
dent to the strike of the nursemaids. The muse. j<Kt called out by her umon, ia return^ her charges to mother, a 
laity with whom they have but the merest bowing acquaintance, thus utteriy spoiling the lady’s afternoon. 



The Open Season for Strikes 

1/ You Don*i See What You fVant, 5/rii^e for It 


THE HUSBANDS’ REVOLT 
It’s only a question of time before the down-trodden bus- 
lianils hnm a union ami strike for freedom. They have 
come to realize that hitter truth of mamed life — it'a alwa>*s 
the man who pays, ami pays, and pays. Street -ricaners, 
thtp-lmilders, ri>'et«rit, ga-sfitters. ami all other lalKirers 
claim the right to a forty-fcair hour week and e\*rry c%’ening 
and Sumlay off, with no questions asked— why not hus- 
bands f Here is one of the agitators of the Industrial 
Husbamls of the World, shown in the act nf uprising. 


WH.\T ARE THE WILD WAVES 
SAVING? 

Even the hairdressers are getting into the 
spirit of the times, and pleilging themsclN-cs to 
strike while llie curling-iron is liot. lliey 
have found that there is really very little -n 
this silly nlca of a life on a Marcel wax’e. 
Otxicrw this terrible catastrophe — the striker 
is throwing down his badge of labor and going 
out, leaving bis unfortunate client with half 
her hair ns art intended it to he, and half of it 
in the unfinished state in which nature left it. 
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THE WIVES* UNION 


A strike o( wives may be coiled 
at any time; many wives have 
been threatoiine to walk out 
for months. The thing is likely 
to prove rather embarrassing. 
Here, for instance, is the case of a 
member of the wives' union, 
whose husband has just relumed 
from 6s'e yean* service in the 
East. In the midst of her en* 
thosiastic welcome, she has 
been called out by three quite 
unfeeling delegates of her union. 




sy 





J[ym 








THE WAVS OF A MAID 

The maida are at last coming artnind 
to the modem way of thinkings 
that in unions thm is strength. 
Here is an intimate glimpse of what 
wilt h^pm if they o*cr start strik* 
ing. 'The maid is obeying the first 
law of all agitators, — be sure to 
strike at the most inconvenient 
time. She is leaving her employer, 
so to spe^, sunk — just on the pomt 
of throwing up the sponge and going 
down for tM third and ml time. 


THE ULTIMATE HORROR 

There are many terrible things m this world, as someone baa so cleverly said, 
tot the worst of all would be a strike of footmen. \S'hy, all social life would be 
completely narmlysed by it. Just see what a cruel thing it would be. The 
footmen in tliia case arc striking for shorter houra, hightf wagi^ and looeer 
tiveries; they have sralked out in the middle of the caviarre. leaving the guests 
face to face with starvation— end. what is worse, face to face srith each other. 


Digitized by Google 


43 


THE PORTRAITS OF OL!) 
Having your |xn-trait {ttinled, 
in the gocnl old day's, used to 
be a comparatively simpte 
matter. It was as much a 
part of a woman’s social 
duties as ^ing to the u]Mrm, 
or having tier hair marcelled. 
iVU you needetl was a black 
evening gown, a lap'dug, u 
cheque mr lio.oon, and an 
a]>[iointment at the studio of 
.Mr. John Stirgrnt. 



The Art of Fashionable Portraiture 


You Can* I Quite Be ' 7 /, ** Without the Aid of a Modernist Artist 



GO TO THE AUNT 
It used to be oonsuleretl 
awdully radical and just 
the least bit Bohemian, 
to have ynur portrait done 
bv a bearded foreigner 
like Monsieur Chaitran, 
—local talent was simply 
nowhere. It was always 
oLlintory, while posing 
for the portrait, to bring a* 
long atrained aunt, tokeep 
o(t draughts and genlt«' 
men callers. Wiien the 
canvas was dune, you couki 
almost always tell, in six 
guesses, who the portrait 
was intended to b& 
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THE OVAL-SHAPEU LADY 



But ha\*in|{ one’s portrait merely painUii b«*l lieinK ilone any 
The thing to ilo now is to lease a ncuhit«jr, and have him 
do a simple little fiurlrait in marble, and (all it ”Mra. ... — 
a Mood. ' ProsttectivT sitten for modemlst Imsls shotdd re- 
memlier never to ilww suriirisc at the fineUinl pnxluct. Never 
behave like the lady in the sketch; remember that only fM\*ices 
faint on seeing the completed nuwtcTpiecc. The thing to do is 
to dasp the hands, gasc yearningly at the ceiling and murmur 
in passionate undertones, ”It u w^mdcrful— but wonderful r 
The feeling, the soul, the ego — how could you know?'* 

THE HUMAN EGG 

If you want to go that far, you can ha>x your por- 
trait done bv one of the ciwiat sculptors, who arc 
causing such a furor — among themselves. Just 
ask the first sculptor you meet at dinner if he won't 
do a Imst of you : he is sure to t>e a cubist, lie will 
onlv be too glad to oblige with a charming trifle, 
looking rather like an egg after a hard Easter, and 
to name it '‘ATrangemcnl: Miw. B.” 


THE NUDE SOUL 

But the sculpture of the young Roumanian refugee 
article, now so plentifully in our midst, is the very 
farthest one can get in modem portraiture. Tlw 
^te«l sculptress xpecializ« in send portraits. 
Naturally, e\Try ivoman 1o\’ch to have a little 
statue of her soul, somewhere around the house. 
The completed statue, atwa)‘B in the nude, Iwars 
the title “My &hiI, in Pa«ing: Nocturne." 




In case you haven't decided just which school v*ou want u> employ in 
creating your portrait, here is a cross-section of our artistic Bonemia. 
It is a most re]iresentativu group of sculjitort at their recent notable 


dinner. The nolile spirit, at the extreme right is Henri l*r>'zmytioff, 
the Post-Futurist Sculptor ddtvcring a tong and most impassioned 
Calk on "The Sculpture of Day After To-mor r ow a rwl Why." 
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THE WORST IS VHT TO COME 

Itisan^iab]i.»hei.lfact, in the mind M Annahdic Armitaj-c. 
who siiown on our Wl, that she will woil the first timn 
who mwts hor eaxe on St. Vahutiiw*'* nu>m. Sh«* h«.*i not 
ypi l«*jkerf down, nor haK Tony (talati. who ihtcs the 
ArmitaitP nwe». Jo^iked ujj, l»«{ Fate tii plainly slajcmR 
another of tbo.Mr elopement* m high w>nety with a stirring 
last act m which the pkoscint news w Iwnken to the 
Siifnora Cislati, in CaUtliria, and the .se\-en little Gsdaii*. 


SAET AM) HATTERY 

Jkcausc Clarice Vamlrrhcfl almost fainted when her 
fiamv. THdy Ashhtinil, spilled the *aJt. j^l naturally 
placated the Unknown Gmls by throwing a handful of the 
offemUnK M?asfinmg over his left shouUlrr wuh his right 
hand. This is umkiubtodlv very pleasing to the Fate* 
and Goddcascs of Chance, nut hardiv a* agreeable to the 
charming Mnt. Drcxcl-Drexcl who. quite naturally, object* 
to being salted, like an aJmond -particularly in jniblic. 


THE S IKEI’ AM) T IE GOAT 


Everyone has a pet EUpcntition. and pretty Madeleine Templeton s is that 
if a girl kI<h']>s «m her luve letters she is sure U> dream of him who ts tn 
be her true, tnie love. Unforiunaidy, M.idrleine has to many lender 
missives from so many true loves that she is {n‘sitively uncomfortable 
arvd can not slen> al all- She has tried crninting her ImECTK. munling her 
sheep and counting her admirers. Imt all is in vain. She is now desper- 
ately wondering if ilicouglit to try thcn>o<lcm society nn-iHosl of marrying 
her true loves, one by mic, until the right husband tinaHy turns up. 


THE SUIT ANU TIIK SUITOR 


Helen dc iVysler k Fa\-'jritefrarc«vmrdes is 
the fatal numl*er TUinecn! And yet, 
what is she to do w ln-n. having rrji'ctiM B 
dnzen jm>jj«»ials. along comes handsome 
Harry Radcltffc, witJi wcaltli. fsisiiiim 
and H persrmality that causew her heart to 
miss like a faulty motor And now the 
Pates have spoken, imliealing plainly that 
hearts arc trumps and that she should 
undrMibtcdly fallow her i»ann<r’s lead. 
"Am I doomwl?" »*ks liclcn, "Simply 
b«aiiM- Hanrv is the thirteenth m.in u» 


to mef Tfial’s what 1 want tn 
Lftow — .am I dnoiniHl?" 


Social Superstitions 

IV it ft Very Special Obeisances to Cupid 
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THE CROIX DE COUTEAUX 



U U certainly hard on a hostesu bi have her dinner (Mirty spoiled 
by a w>dal contretemps, yet that is what happened at Mrs. Aspin- 
wall's when her imported and imporiaot autborMS. Patience 
Bit«ofKl, fainted dead awav in mid-sweetbread, at the sixht of 
crossed knives beude her plate. This is one of the worst omens 
of a retentims Nemesis, ami forrtelU a toh<l year of hani luck. 


DANGEROUS DIANA 
Tlte new muon is a lovely 
sight, but, of murse, it is 
alMulutely fatal to Uxik 
at it through slass, a 
fact well known by Eric 
A]iplcdnm. who, we may 
tiay. is not as simple as he 
looks. "Come into the 
ganfm. Maud," he mur- 
murs "and let us go uut 
through the dining room 
so that we may be sure ti» 
gaic on Luna over your 
lovely right shoulder!" 
Something in Maud's eves 
tells us that she will fnl- 
low the red hne of n>- 
manL-e to its usual and 
pleasant destination. 
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irs Al.l. IN TMK LINKS 

Muxirni comnly auilii'niv:^ nn.- 
•IwayN nutuhlr lor ihi* rafii ui- 
tmtinn thrj*|iay lolhrr\'vntnK*fc 
mieflaintm-nt. The male Mu* 
denis ul ihctininia, m (Mrtiintlar. 
■»«■«?» to l>c ever on the t<iokoiil 
for ^>'•1 lines e^^Mtiully iliot«- 
ul int- laiitr* o| the Vh<in)s 
Abovi is ^hr'wn a loKc-ful at 
that at.'ir.ihni{*ro«mi'<mly i^urvi-?ss, 
"The liirl on the Nmhitirwi." 


CINKMA U)VERS 

This is a scene from that realm of 
outer dortenes* — the nmvinjt pic* 
Hire theatre. The audien^-cs arc 
the thing that make mmnnK 
piiturcH mosT. Oln»er\T how 
intent they are u|ion the iliriUing 
M.'ent9 rrutne out Iwrfure their 
very eyes, 'rhe irtirring picture 
now on the screen sJtows the in* 
haliitantx uf Nm*a Scutia tinning 
salmon, (hily two pc^lc— in the 
hack row— fail to roister interest 
in the scene* liefiirethem. — those 
two are, nevcrthelcns, true det’o- 
tces of the cinema theatres. 


Who’s Who — in the 
Autlieiice 

Showing Thai the Smart Playgoer, Not 
the Smart Play, Is Really the Thing 



CAN YOU r.UESS WHO'S ON THE STAGE? 

You can aJwaj** tell, by kioking at the audience, ju*t wlw i* holding the center of the stage. When the masculine half of the 
audience occupies itself in reading the corset adsYTtisement* in the programmes or in looking restlessly about while the 
femmtnc half strain* to catch every word — then you can be sure that the marcelled hero, in the iet*butlonH evenmg clothes, 
with the velvet collar, t* standing in the qwtiight and singing, or talking, rhapsodically aliout the age-old passion of LOVE. 
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DOUBLE ENTENDRES 
The w-ar was really reaponsiMr f«ir a gmit many 
unfortunate CKx-UTTmees. as so manv o1>servant 
people have already uointed out. Here. f<ir in- 
stance. is t^ case ui two rrtume«] Ucutcrumts 
who, in their year's stay in Gemianv. haw man- 
agnl to Iiick up a leood wurkinK knnwleri^e of the 
French language. By way of cetehrating their 
home-cximing, thr>' have bwn invited to see the 
latest import^ French farcer-and find that they 
can umlerstaml e\Try wofrl of it. In the future, 
they will onl>* patronise domesttc pnMlui-ts. 



FOR THE CHILDREN'S SAKE 
This » one of those delightful little nreasions 
where the children are given their annual holiday 
treat. All their existing ancestors, in a body, 
take them to the Hi{>podrufne. Fur weeks before 
the eventful ex'ening, their parents, grandparents, 
aunts, and uncles to about suffering intensely 
!ta>'ing what a fear^l bore it is going to hr and 
how they dread it, lait they really must go 
through with it-~it meaits so much to the kwlHies. 
Here is the |iarty, shown in action, — observe the 
deadly borctiom of the grown people and the 
hysterical hilarity of the little guests of honor. 



CAN YOU GUESS WHO'S ON THE STAGE. NOW? 

As we explained just a few minutes ago, a glance at the audience will show* you what's going on. un the stage. When the 
l^ies auv reading the notes in the programme, or in 8tud>ing the components of the complexion of the woman in the stage 
box. while the attention of the gentlemen is riveted on the stage — then >*ou know that the chorus girls have umlulatetl on. 
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SPEUDING THE PARTING Ol'KSTS 

Of rour»4 >yni tlinlkd wb«j tlufjr— your 
w«k.<fi»I gtirtl*- «rTTf>t«d your inviUtwo; and 
yoa wCTf- tiTfUrtwIously gtod U> m« then when 
they arriveti: and you enwyed rk-ery jammie of 
their »L«y, -iiut, cA, Lady. I^y.- wsn't the 
moct «x<iuUite monmt ttf all that when you ami 
your Ltmactrt waveci a food farewell to thtn ami 
the lark axU* of their Roll«-Koyct/' Week- 
emls arc W'>ni|frful, wasn’t Tennyson cUrver 
whi'« he -mikI that jartmK i» sweet «>m»a ? 


The Horrors of the Week End 

From ibe Tortured Hoslesi’s Point of View 


iiiii, 


a 


WHV UlSNEK WAS (.ATI-: 

The chii-f httm tr of every wi-eb-eml is the hnly RUiM who witli* 
out a maid. 1mrr*w; the hfMe^s's, msinupolirr* her ahully aini (raves 
the hostess in her liowloir. umK-rved. uiirvakisl. and un- 

hofiked. This mijtratoTy Idij^ht always wi'srs u jjown ia»l id whh-h 
she t’ftfnmlves*,ajK'r with the aiil <if Harry H'ntdini. In the meantime, 
(•flow 8t.sirs, the tKmmu'n-smifBi’-H have oiUatKinl aus) -whuh is a 
gftai <k-al more imjiortant — theajuk is Ketlinjt ready to do Jikcwm-. 


VISlTnKS-IN-.L.UV 

There is sumethinK alimt family rcbitKmshifia. that a1wa%> arn-ks the 
entmtC'ttTTdiale nkhu h shouW exist Iwiwfen guest and h*»t. For in- 
btaiKe, there i» your wife’s I’ndhtf. who. warmoil by lu-aiy innjads 
on ymjr vinla|(v S*,s»ith, ins-aruddy trib vuu lu'W lillle he thfaight of 
vow when he nrst met yotu, ami hi'w hroten up his family were over 
the weilding. t>nly the sacred ritex of hi»}>itatity xlaml hi-lwt*<-n this 
rrpuliwvc and misKuidef i'etng and the H'Mtotw «»f a Miilden death. 
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THE LADY BURGLAR 

The sUktvfiumt thai “ok) frirruU art 
)>«t “ was ncvrr nuu)c by a lady wh«) 
hax «iM)ural t)>rhti:hwaynian nwibods 
adoptc<l by hrr nW srhoot-chum. or 
knew*>‘uu*as*a<hikl tv|>e nf visitor. 
RrvrrtinK U» haliitjt, this liltlr house* 
breaker rifles her bmteKs’s Inirrau and 
chifftmier with the avowed intention erf 
wcoring esu'h ipirmmt whuh tlte htas* 
teas has not had the kjresiKht to put on. 



THE HOOT-OWL 

In this picture, we have a 
fimdish fri<‘nd who. after 
IwrinK you all day with his 
silem'e and devastating dull* 
ness, sudilcnly wakes up. 
aUnit n.,to p.m., am) Iwgins 
to tell you about his fnironn* 
fishing trip. After the detaib 
erf what his camp outfit mn* 
Bifiteil of. we see him, as the 
ckx-k strikes two, l>eginning 
to plav his second salmon, 
and still g«)ing fairly strung. 


RUDENESS REPAID 

Hb\t yoti ever lived, for a 
doxen odd >‘ean. next to lUfme 
utterly ifnpoxrihle nrighlMirs 
whom you have larcfullv 
snulrf>nl, avnodeil and ignuml 
only to haw a well-meaning 
idkil, who hapt>cns to be your 
^rst o\Tr Sumlny, Itnd them 
^•yously into your home with 
an air of triumphant dis> 
rover)', as if he had <lone you 
the greatest sort of favour. 
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When Marriage Is a Failure — 
Chercliez la Femme 

Havt You a Little Failure In Your Home? 



ACATAUX;UE nP WIVES 

There are only six kinds of wives. They 
are alt shown un these two pafes, Imt only 
one of them can be— on a cmwed heart— 
warmly recommended. Portunatciy nwr> 
riaev— which ia at best Imt a immitiw 
substitute for friendship — is becoming less 
and less fashionable, so that es'ery year 
fewer of our younf[ society leaden are 

sacrificetl on the we<ldiftg pyre. This is especially true among Wmr 
people. And now. reailer, here is our first eahtlrit in wives, a very terrible 
kind, to be sure. She is known as the DEVOTED wife. She loves — and 
watches out for — her husliand. especially in the early nwTming hours. 
Note the restraint exerrised by <nir artist in refusing to inti^ure a 
cuckoo clock, a device uaially inevitable in pictures of this kind. 



THE LAPLAND MODEL 

H«rrt' we sec a living emissliment of Moilel No. j — the BIJf>L' DOLI... 
She IK trfien a Idomle, but alwa>’s a deceiver. Despite persistent n»m- 
plaints— by husltands — against wives of this model. Inc itcmand for 
them itmtinues to l>e brisk. She alwav-s has u senous grievance against 
Pate' Why mil that her huslandiaso frcundtfuiy irakms.* U it krr 
fault if his men friends |>c»tcT her anti U»ther the life out of her? Was 
it hfr plan to share a chair with Mr. Reginald Stuart? And how alsurd 
her hufiltand is to carry on in that ridiculous way, )ust because, being 
timl, she had to sit sommrktte. and. as there wa.\ nothing else to sit on, 
the thuiighi Kudilmly flashed on her: \^'hy not sit on Mr. Stuart? 


THE SECRET SOLVED 

•\nd here we see the only perfect wife, the model known aa the '* LET 
YOU ALONE.'* She is poMiiv*e]y the final wurri — the demirr m — in 
wives. Have you ever tried one? No! Ah. then you can't imagine 
what married happiness really is. She is miarantevd never to ask any of 
the fuur, fatal questions, namely: lk*hy? Where.-’ Who?aiul Ui'hen? Hers 
is an incomparable model that robs marriage of many of its horrors. 
Give her a cinrette. a glasa of chartreuse, an improving little French 
novel, a pet d^ or two and she won't ask for another thing during an 
entire afternoon- -until the gentlemen callers begin to arrive. Moreand 
more suaologists are realizmg that marnetl life cun Iw made one grand, 
sweet song, if the two comMtanU will only /W tiuk olhtr ofene. 
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THE SENSITIVE WIPE 


This lb tht* SENSITIVE wife. A Inmilutr and. aUt». 
inL-untblr tyi^ She always makes the mirtakc of 
marrviti^j a PkdiI Im'arnate while still an Innocent 
and Trusttne child. She then s|icndii the remainder 
of her life in "tctlinK all.’* to a strictly limited 
circle of female friends. Yes. she has children, 
two lx>ys — fur the Unite htu left un* 

done to spoil her life. (N.B. The little boys arc 


sliown, m d^'ullei^ at the lower left*hand comer). 
She IS fond of “Kiting away” the fimd to 
her circle of devoted harpies, htrics, and blorxJ- 
hounds. The Brute does nut understand her — 
and nrvTr has, ante she was a little, sensitive, mis- 
understood girl. Her mother should have warned 
her? Told her what Ufe really was: explained the 
grim horror and hateful meaning of it all. 



THE ••DRESSY” WIPE 

An inordinate reader of Vogw: spends her mornings 
at Luciir's; Paris is her Heaven: would sell Iicr child 
for a Callot lace leaguwn; has to be tom, nightly, 
from sho|i vrindows; wears openwork stockings for 
breakfast. Our artist shows her in one of her fre« 
<|uent bruised moments. Her huxfiand simply can't 
understand how Poiret's bill can be so much for a 
single week. But then he neper understands any* 
thing. He is just a husinrss man. No heart? No 
Miull No inspired moments! She is married to a 
“lodger.” a man who is nothing Imt a glorified add- 
ing machine. Her “jailer” has. with thecharacteris- 
tic brutality of a Hun. mst refused to sign a blank 
cheek which she has ma<le layable to I„an\in. He is 
tr>’ing to souirm mit erf it by saying that he is over- 
drawn at tne bank -w’hich statement she has just 
branded as a wilful, malirtnus and palpable LIE. 
She knows what he is up to. He wants to HURT her! 


THE HUMAN BANK ACCOUNT 

And here is the last portrait in our gallery — the rich or 
MONEYED wife. We would like entir^ to discontinue the 
manufacture of this model and substitute for it, on all future 
occasions, the old-fashioned, pmnilcss, demure, rosy-cheeked, 
Ob Alfred, all-for-lox’e, type of wife, hut, alas, bustnera ts Imsiness, 
and rents, and club dues, and golf halls, and servants wages, are 
ail going oil. so why not recognise the fact that a rich wife is a 
good thing to begin on: somethir^; to hang on to until you get up a 
Uttle free action in the direction of True Lot'e? The only trouble 
with marrying a rich wife is that, when you sign up fen* life, you 
are handed a leather kash along with the wedding certificate. 
Put a metal collar on your neck ami a little ml velvet Idonket 
around j^r midille anil you might just as well he Yami, or Sing 
Hi. or (^ihuahua, the only throe things in the world that your 
female meal-ticket really seems to love. Obser\‘e the {xrisoner's 
heut-brnking. backward glance! The cry of anguish: the 
caged qnrit, sending out an S.O.S. to tun lovely nym^s. 
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Opening of the Opera Season 

The Optra optneri—to travdtd haxtt—wtk the Uim! ptrformaHft of *' Aida.'* Surk af the faskionahlt penpit vhotameail Ott 
late, left an atl early, dept during the lerond att, and talked in hefween times, passed an unusnaUy pleasant evening. 
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THE POOR. INNOCENT VICTIM 

^Vh«» type of bridM pUyer U the mort vpint-Mighting? Some 
favor the talking pUyer; some the chcat-~^t we must vote, on 
every baUnt, for the three girlies mirrureJ on this laige. First, 
there is the creature shown abo\'e, who, after loaing hNx rubbei^ 
swldenly registers horror with the orbs, and exclaims in dismay: 
HeavensI are we playing for moneyf I ne\*er dreamed of such a 
thing! I arser puy for anything!” Note the indifference of 
(he other participants — intensified by financial anguish. 


Bliditers at Bridw 

“ r* 

A Terrifying Triumvirate of Familiar 
Lady Auction Pests 


THE BLIGHTER. PAR EXCELLENCE 

The supreme Blighter » undoubtedly that 
moon-faced Medusa who, after earn and 
every hand, lays it out, and delivers herself ^ 
a lengthy post-mortem, the ohioct of which 
is to prove that there must be something 
mentally wrong with her partner and that he 
ofwht tobe put under oboervatioo, at once, by 
a nrst class ahenist. She usually pswri for a 
lady, so that violent reprisals, howrvrr desir- 
able, are not always possible. 


THE HOOIXX).ED DOWAGER 

Explain, tf you can. why luck always seems to 
™ the wrong way with Certain .Sensitive 
puwagm. just as the game is at its tensest^ 
It docs, you know,— with the result that the 
poor Penwcuted One insists upon hold^ up 
the rubber while she docs a ma lestic Marathcm 
round and round her little gilt chair. Such 
childish a\TTtureB to Chance may be employed 
by ladies in many triDiog matters, sudi as 
Love. Marriage, and Divorce, but, Georgiana. 
dear! try to remember, this is BRllxlB! 
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A Way to Succeed on the Stage 


A Lady, Once a Creature of Fashion, 
and Now a Famous Actress, Tells 
of Her Success 





iTT TTr 




.ri 


CONSIDER YOCR AUDIENCE 
“So many h<^tm)ken iprls have asked my advHT 
on how ti> aA'hic*\*e an artMta* destiny on the slagr. 
that a frank word nr two. on snrh a tfirmr, may not 
be amiM. To l>cftin with, prb should rrmemlieT 
that the wishes and tastes of their audience have to 
be cwisidcred— before oTr^nhing. An artistK 
standard that docs not meet vrilh {popular aptir(A*al 
must, frf neemsity, be a false xtarklard to work by. 
Take ray little bit. for instance, in the third act of 
’Houp'La.* 1 tried u> intemi my audience in mv 
wondrriul imitations of the Allied statesmen. But. 
try as I w'ould, I left them cold. Then, my manager. 
<nic of the ImwI dramatic critics 1 have ever met, 
drew my attention to what he deemed a nultcai 
defect in my performaoce. The subjects <rf my imo 
tations. he said, were alt ton rtstful! Not emc «f 
them was as-sociateil. in the public miml, with mo\e> 
menl — r^iMMially with the movement which we know 
as Kicking. So I changed my repertoire to include 
imiM.*rsunations of Nijtnski, ami Miassinr, with the 
remit that my act has been a v'criUihle riot. 

•'So, remember, girls, i-onsidcr your amlience.'* 





5f> 


REMEMBER VOl’R MOTHER 
•• I want to insist upon Uic impurtance^n an artiste 
— of listening to the counsel of a good manager. 
Only last night, for instance, after the ring<d«wn in 
my triumphal screen scene in ‘A Woman at Bay,' 
(tne one m which the serren, behind which I am 
dressing, is knocked o\’cr by the maid), my manager 
joined me, in the Rits gntl, and gave me the most 
wonderful adWee in the world. Ifesliowedmehowl 
could kill the star's act by laughing in the middle of 
it; how I could steal the Icsuhng man's entrance: 
how I could get the spot for a whole act — by giving 
the spotlight operator a Tecla pearl pin: how I could 
centre the publicity man's interest in little me 
{mrrrlv by kindness) and how I could get my name 
up. in gas, merely by asking a dear friend of mine — 
(who is the President of a steel company) to invest 
wmie memt'y in a musical comedy which my manai^rr 
is going in put on. He has aiso given me advW 
aiMJut my dear mother. He thinks that the city air 
is disagrreing with her. and he suggests that, in the 
country, he uould engage a single rrx>m for her — with 
the use of a bath — where she could pa» the winter 
very* comfortably, bo there is anolhfr thing to re- 
mvmlHfr, gtrb: ‘Always be good to your mother!" 
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TRY TO BE KIND 

“And now. ^Is, here is one more point. Remem- 
ber thst critics arc Human. They ncN'cr seem so, 
of course, when you read their stuff, but my ex- 
p^enre has liecn that they are susceptible to little 
Kindnesses. Martha, my maid. — she has been with 
me since I left the convent — always oaks Ixxy Stem 
— he is my personal pres* rrprrsmtati>T — to invite 


TO THE CRITICS 

the critics back to my tittle dressing-mom, after 
every* first performance. I havT a few Um-lions, 
or ci^rettes, or new stories, or orchids there, which I 
distribute among them, along with a smile, a laugh- 
ing wonl, and — on rare occasions—a little kiss, on 
the tips of their funny old noses. So, girls, there’s 
atitilker lesson! Always lie kind to the c-ritks,’’ 



stage DOOPs 


THE BEAUTY 

“And now, 1 have only one more word to say. Ti*yalw'av*s 
to be regular in your habits. Half of the taihires on 1 m 
stage— among feminine anistes, at least — arc due to the 
fact that actresses do nut ohserv'i* a rrgn/ar mode of living. 
I have only <mc rule! Be Regular! For instance, I never 
dream of taking a pint of diampagnc for supper on Mon- 
day. ami tlien three |>ints on Tuesday. No. 1 alwa}*s take 


OF MODERATION 

two pima every night in the week, including Sunday. 1 
kcejt my cigarettes down, in the same way. to two boxes a 
day. One headache {xiwdcr in the mnmmg! (.Hie trional 
powder at night! Om bouquet from each admirer, every 
ev'cning. Never any more: never any less! So girls this is 
my parting «‘ord to you all: Be Moderate; lie Regular; be 
Oo(k1. Mixlcntiun always pays-- in the long run." 
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Sports for the Summer 

The Increasingly^ Feminine Tone of Outdoor Dhfersions 



CANf*ODLING 

CantwirtK is practirally thr safest at all our 
Summer sports. Safest Un-ausc little alUuk- 
mrnlt are virtually imtKtssiNe while indul^- 
ine in it. A sentirnmui chap, when canueinr, 
may drown, to lie sure, but he is safe fnim the 
menace of having a lady drape herself around 
his neck like a cnnstrictor, an occurrence 
which is quite possilde in motnrinc. ^\^en 
you i^MMc in a canoe, don't he afraid of 
shocking the silly birds— they are used to it. 


MOTORING 

U has been a busy Summer for 
our lusty ynung athletes. Golf 
tournaments, tennis champion* 
ships; pok>, s|urrtng. sm rath* 
ing, (see opposite pagej. Then 
there was aliMj motoring, 
canoodling, dancing, and work- 
ing at the office in onler to pay 
income taxes. This picture 
shows the most dangerous of all 
the smart Summer sports— 
motnnng. indml it may be said 
that a lad is never safe in a 
miitc»r— when there is a lady 
aliout. fH), and gentle Reader, 
—do >*oa heliev'c in signs? 



SLAVING 

What with the eighteen different kinds of 
taxes which the late Emperor William is 
causing us to pay into the T reaxury , a chap 
bad to slave away at Ibc office last Sum- 
mer, or else force hb wife am) children to 
go without the luxuries of hfc, that is, 
motor cars, sugar, diamonds, and eggs. 


DANCING 

Dancing, thb past Sum- 
mer, was just about as 
enlivening os taking a cup 
of camomile tni with two 
titled women in a cathe- 
dral close. Thb b a little 
scene at a fnshinnabir 
huuse-t»arty. Note that 
the only youthful cavalier 
in sight b iiivt home from 
m-huol.aml has been «lanc- 
ing with I.ady Munel Ihti 
Powyss <hb mother's dis- 
tinguished guest) until he 
b fiHl up with it to the 
point of the tunsiU. 



Digitized by Googl 



SEA BATHING HAS BECOME THE KING OF ALL THE DRY SPORTS 

Pastiionable DAiutantc* may aometimcs safely sojouin b>* the sea, but it is a Keod rule never actually to immerse one's body in the fluid. 
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The Strategy and Finesse of Proposit?^ 

AJoance Leaves from the 1921 Handbook of Courtship 


THE PROPOSAL BY LETTER 

A faint *hrartcd method — not at all recommended. Letters 
are all \try well in their way. (nit, if a wooer wishes to get 
absolutely sure results, he might, in person, to be on hand 
when the terrible moment arrives. Letters of proposal 
Lax'S any numlter of drawlwcka. Por instance: (i) They 
may mbcarrx' and be delixxrcd to the wrong candidate—* 
some lady who lea\*es you cold. Or (i) the dear girl may 
act r(tt yim — by a somewhat precipitate telegram — before 
you have had time tn think the thing over, in which case 
>>ou wtU find yourself in the cart. ( Letters sound so 
deucedly silly when the attnmcy-s get up to read them in 
the courtroom for the benefit of the presa. Finally (4), a 
letter nc>*«r has the furve of a good fa('e«to>faoe recitation. 
The pen, thmigh mighty, is hardly to be compared in 
efficacy with the three great aids to wuoing: the capacious 
sofa, the soft<shadert tamp, and the smouldering fi^ So, 
dismiss the page-boy and step around to Irene's yourself. 




THE PROPOSAL TERPSICHOREAN 

There is only one certain way of making the modem di5- 
butanie— like Muriel, for instance — capitulate, and that 
is to dance her into complete submission. Just accept 
every single engraved invitation that comes to vou at your 
club-^ long as it mentkms dancing — and then go and 
dedicate yourself to the )oh of keeping Muriel turning. 
Remember, that, nowadays, hcartsand thrones are oftenest 
won by rex'^uliims. Remember that it is only in dancing, 
that a man inspires in a wnman that close fcclinj; of cun* 
hdence so eaieniial to bliss and felicity in the mamctl state. 
So.if a maiden is even a little wary nl yimr advances, or in 
any way disposed to light s-ou off, just get some willing 
friend to stride the piano tor you, then Tift the <lini<lent 
child out of her rhair, nvr her position A, and launch out 
with her upon the whirlpools of tlic dance. 


THE PROPOSAL, A LA PASHA 

If vou tliink it demeaning anci ignoble 
to 1ie InxTfl for your pdf alone, try to 
remember that no girl accustomed to 
the sort of things vmich slie is fore\*er 
seeing ar!\*rrtisH, is going to marTX’ a 
man who never gives her anything but 
roses, and, here ami there, a chocolate 
or two. In gixing presents to the little 
dear, try aTway-s to stick to jewels. 
True love thrix-cs liest in a young 
lady's IxjKom. on a diet of (icnrl^ rubies, 
emeralds, sapphires and diamonds. 
Oh, and another thing! If she marries 
you, you hax*c a half equity in the 
stones. If she tfortmU marr>' you. you 
ran force her mother to return them. 
Flowers fade! IVmlvms xnnish. But 
good diamonds »M$nr on /merer. 
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THE PROPtJSAL BY TRI.RPHONE 


In a i^rtat progrcs.'iive city like o«irs. especially with stocks 
jumping up alHHit live u^nts a tlay — you can^t %*ery weli 
expert a chap to leavx the sUK-k-ticlcrr in his club or in his 
cai<^, trot up to the social sonc ami loaf round a girl's house 
all day. .And that merely to profiutie to her as asexm as she 
has— at the end of an hour or »>— consented to dress and 
gis’e her hair and complcxinn the careful treatment which 
she always lias to gi\'c them when she receives tisitors. 
This is a very busy little worlil and a proposal over the 
wire often saves an immeitse amount of time— and some* 
times two or three points margin at yuur brokers'. So» 
wherewsheis, tclci^ne! I Km ‘t waste time. Caliber up 
anywhere, even in her btMlroom. This little sketch shows 
the delightfully intimate relationship which is sometimes 
establbheil between the dining*n>oin at a ntan's Club and 
the bathing pa\'ilion ctmtiguous to a hxly's sleefiing room, 
it was a scene such as this that inspired the composer who 
in a moment i>f supreme inspiratiun. wrote that l>*rical gem 
entitled "Hullo, Central, Give Me Heaven." In prx»]iosing 
hy tekjihune, it is of course just as welt to get the right 
on the wire. friend of ours recently became a trule 
confused —after being arceptnl Uy n female voice, to Icam 
that the hnuri at the other end of the telephone was no less 
a dignitary* than hi* lady.loves maidim aunt. 




THE PROPOS.AL RV PHoNOGR.APH 

(iur new, exclusive, patcntcil, and correct 
nutdcl for diffident liachelurs. No more pluck* 
ing of marguerites <she Wives me. she UnTS my 
car, etc.b No more tortured proposals on the 
knees (ruining the fit of the new trousers). 
If she accet>t*c, she writes to you. If she 
refuses, she fil« the record along with her 
latest Hawaiian Aloha smg. In buying your 
pfopoeial recurrl*. insist on having the phono* 
graph peotitc insert your name and hers cm 
the discs. -"Ui7AeH< tiarff. The names can 
be addeil in less than ten minutes' time. If 
you arc a busy man. you ran uf course crrcler 
your records by the ikicn— merely cautioning 
the makers to 'use the names of as many prls 
as you happen to be avKiing at the time. You 
con then uiMributc the reciwds to the girts and 
await ilcvTlopmcntx. In case you should 
ha|>pcn to receive two or more ac'ceptances. 
the simfdcwt methrNl Is to toss a cxiin. 



LANDED .\T L.AS1' 

The artist has mercifully drawn 
a veil over the lieni in this scene. 
Thb is always the way you 
finish. You try tmt your pro- 
posals on different girls anci find 
yourself bnded at last with a big, 
ma.sterful sort of spaning part- 
ner, a girl wIk) grabbed vou when 
you weren't Wnucing and marvhMl 
you up the aisle with the Lohen- 
grin record turned on at third 
spceil. And, brhiiMl >*ou and 
your bw mavUrful girl, there 
stalks that dreadful mother of 
hers, and her soul blighting 
Uncle Cyril, and her dreadful 
little twin bmthers, and then — 
walking with a man whom you 
happen to hate — the liride's 
sister Gertie, the bright little girl 
whom you rco/fy mcii»r fa marry. 





I'HE \K1IXV RICH ELEMENT 

Hcroir Jittle banHx like thisanmully 
advarue iipnn the fas^hionable 
reiiirl.t. to nuke an o\-rrt attack 
ujam «>ri«ty. Thrv? inv'aderx c«mc 
from the h«irt of the wilds, where 
the hi-ad ^ the family (merely a 
oKirtesy title) is known lixally as 
the (Iravcl Rcif King, Little 
family grouj>% of this sort are not 
txmskleml mmpletc wuhout four 
daughters, at letutt, each more pain- 
fully uninarri.*d than the rest. 


Palmy Days at the Seaside 

Sights at the Bathing Resorts IVhen the Season for Salt 
tv ater is Declared On 


FOND MEMORIES 
There is, alas, Mu little i>f 
this M»rt tW thing, these 
da>'s. The b|»e»MarJc of a 
venerable waiter, working 
himself into a luuUhy 
glow over the wholrst'Die 
indoor caeriise of botlle- 
oiwning is Ijccoming rarer 
ever>’ day. A corkscrew, 
once the nati'jnal em- 
blem, will sriott Ik* hut a 
relic for a civic museum. 


THE CINEMA VAMP 
Thw year the mmie vara- 
jure is on the protnenade 
rtsting fiTim the outdoor 
a»-enes of her new picture, 
•‘The Su|MT-Sin,'^ which 
will iKirely get by the 
national lioard of censor* 
ship. The cinema vam- 
pire t« highly unpopular 
with the cl<^tantes at 
the seaside resort. They 
setfn always to resent pro- 
fessional competition. 


0.\ THE SIDE LINES 
It is such little gmups as these tlut lend a 
really hmnelike air to the wajiklc resoTts, 
These pillars of society know the entire his- 
tory of the resort by heart : they are specialists 
on dates, social stantling, if any, and previous 
conditions of matrimony. They are a com- 
plete Duidr to the elnsct idieletonsof all the 
marrittl and unmarried guests in the hotel. 


THE TENNIS HOUNDS 
Any day you may see the tennb hounds assembl- 
ing at the court for a set of m«e<l— hopelessly 
miied —doubles. The curious thing about most 
of these strange creatures U that no living-eye 
has ever beheld them actually playing; thw 
appear on the court wjih much ceremony, carr>*- 
ing all the pniperties, and wearing the most icch- 
nically correct costumes, but that is as far as 
most of thewf sartorial creatures ever seem logo, 
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MIXED FOURSOMES 

TTwc ift always a litwrai asM>rtment of th«s« foursomes scattered over the seaside golf course. Th^ 
are the *lowc*i-mo\ing bodies knoun to science: there is a wail of twenty minutes on every lee, while 
an argument rages as to whether it took Ethel (if teen or »e\*entren to get out of the rough, rvrry argu- 
ment, for ami against, being carefully considered. Any other players wl»o happen to l>e gotling on 
the course at the time, have |ust alamt as much chance of jiassing as the Germans had at Venlun. 



THE RECENTI.Y RICH 

The little gatherings of those to whom «*ralth has all 
the refreshing charm of novelty are a familiar and well- 
los’rd sight in the seaside resorts. They ha>’e done 
nicely for themsehTs in munitions stocks, and e^iect 
to de\i>tc the years of peace to well-earned spending. 



THE LURE OF THE STAGE 
It U simply wonderful how the drama has heljied our 
resorts along. It's surjirtsing how much a pair of 
friendly young actresses can add to the charm u( a 
place The male half of the visitors arc unanimous in 
declaring that the itrama is the greatest institution of 
the age. 


SEASIDE PANORAMA 
Ask any experienced traveler 
what impressed him most aUml 
the seaside, and he will imme- 
diately answer that the welcome 
committee, which met him at the 
f»rtals of the hotel, and which 
bade him a tender farewell, is the 
memory which he will cherish 
kmgeit. — even to hU dying dny. 
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WITHIN 

How li 1 1 K hi»« of Uie *‘ vie iniin»«*’ 
of thr rA$N^ORiali/« sUKC irJols. tminktmg 
&tars in t/ic Jmmatic firmam«it, far* 
rvmovcvi fiofn (he urvheaira astrono- 
mers. It ha* been our recent privilege 
to interview, at close ranKC. lovedy 
Anfrimr Eioilic, the famous dancer m 
two continents, whose throbbinj; re^ 
actions to the simple things of life are 
indeed a revelation. Her enthusiasm 
for her art is inspiring. Her whole Ufe. 
for that matter, may be said to be a 
1esM>n in adorable enthusiasms. 


An Interview with A Great Dancer 

Privileged Peeps into the Soul of Mile. Angeline, of Paris 



B.\KKING BLOSSOMS 

“Animals! 1 adore them,'* 
cried la Retie Ktoitle. *' I 
ismld m>t exist without 
them. ( )nly sec my three 
canine graces. Rtise, 
Violet, and Lily. My 
maid sprays each one of 
them with its namc-Mr* 
fume every morning.’ 


AULNG TIIK 

“ There is only «me wtmj,“ 
said Mile. .A., “which de- 
ertbew the ocean in all its 
moiHls of iwlm and storm, 
lickle as a lover, rising 
anti falling Uke the stock- 
market, as i-hangraldr in 
color os the fashirm tn 
hair. It is Vlonililr.’*' 


THE MOTHER INSTINCT 

When we spoke of chiklrcn. the lovely 
dancer’s face took on a madnnna-ttkc 
exprowinn. “ I adore them," she fal- 
ternl. "I often borrow my sister's 
twins, for photographic puqicHes. It is 
my crown of sorrow that I have notieof 
my own. but. as I am young and un- 
married; what would you?’* 
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BUaUlC BKAfTIES 

“ Onr nf I hr nmst adorable things in an adorable veor Id , " 
uu] the dainty daiueurr, “i» the countiy. The lowing 
hinc.thc bleating lamb«, the bosky dells, all within8ca<on- 
ticket distance. It is my dream. 1 constantly see 
myself as a shepherdess, sindling through the meadows, 
whispering my little secrets to the bees and birds.” 


THE FLORAL TRIBUTE 

•' How ran 2 express my love of flowers except by saying 
that I adore them? ” questioned the exquisite Angrhne. 
“They are, with me, a passion, and, ^ \*ou know, 1 
can gauge a man's devotion by the wav he sends me 
flowers. If he Spends more than his salarv — hebves me. 
If he spends oniy his salary, I know that he is cold.” 



ANOELI.NE'S AIX»RABLE ADIEU 

It was with real regret that our interviewer rose 
to take his leave of the dancing idol. The great 
diva, reclining cm the great dtswa, had given us 
such a charming close-up of her soul that, for a 
moment, we felt specially prmleged. And then, 
a fatal moment! we not^, behind thearTm*,and 
protruding be>'ond the lower right-hand cushion, 
a smartly shod male foot — a welbroundrd male 
knee, and we realized instjncth’clythatothen be- 
side ourselves had found MUc. Etoille— adorable. 


Digitized by Google 


65 





Digitized by Google 




Digitized by Google^ 








